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seclecleeleeleeeebeb bebe bebe cb beet beelecbocdoebe fe cfoelecfocfe ofoofoohe of ofooo ole ofoofonle ofoote fede fe ofoole oho ofeofoode abe voice reached even the fainting ones who — the green valley He had tired of the new 
. pom ” te) tr had lain down and refused to yo farther pucblo and had longed tor the land of his 
) FA f Wi Hs ~ 7 / > 4 The people were cheered by Looki's voice fathers, so he had climbed the high mountain 
The WS Ail O 1S Vl IC + and they gathered their strength and strug of snow and come home He was so near 
+ vled to the crest of the mountain, where it to starving and to dying from cold that the 
; 
THE STORY OF AN INDIAN VILLAGE + was very cold because of the snow, and where strength of his mind had gone from him, and 
4 there were no trees But when they reached when he tried to lead the men to the new 
i. a —— y = = the very top, and could look down on the pueblo he could not, although he tried for 
) e % 
; By lernes 4. Keed + other side, their hearts were very glad, for many weary days amd the menioin the old 
+ far, far down below them there was a beauti pueblo never again heard of their children 
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mountains, in which there was green grass children who dwelt in Lost Puello 


yreen valley, all shut in by high snow and forever after they spoke of them as ther 





AM an old man, and my name when it was revealed unto him that he must and many green trees, and herds of deer and Phe people who builded the new pueblo in 

is Hak-ki Il am a son of select one person from every six who dwelt of bison, and it seemed to them that the the valley longed to hear from their fathers 

Lost Pueblo, and in my time — in the pueblo, and with them go to a strange Shiuana had smiled on this land, and ithad = again, and they tried to find a way over the 

I have seen stranger things land and found a new pueblo that should be — blossomed and flourished for their use Vast mountains of snow that shut them inion 

than were ever seen by my a home for him and his friends, and the chil every side, but they could find no way, and 

fathers or the fathers of my dren of himself and his friends. And when , they, too, named them home Lost Puello 

fathers; and as you are a he spoke of this to the young people of the On the sides of the mountain nearest to And for six hundred years these people and 

u white-skinned wanderer who — pueblo they believed that he spoke in true — the valley there were springs from which the — their children, and the children of their chil 

tells me strange tales of your = words and not in lies water flowed forever, and the people rejoiced — dren's children, lived out their lives in Lost 

t land inthe North, I will tell you the So it came about that a great dance was and knew that that valley was their Promised Pueblo, which was in a green valley six 

t of Lost Pueblo, a place that is now held, and then the warrior and one man out) Land. But the side of the mountain nearest) miles one way and two miles another way 

| and unknown to men, and the tale of every six men, and one woman out of — to the valley was so steep that even a wild and was like a pit cut in the face of the 

nation that, save me, is vanished from every six women, and one urchin out. of yoat of the mountains could not go down, mountains, and shut in on all sides 
of the earth every six ure hins in the pueblo teok bays of and the }« ople knew not how to descend 

old time of the long ago there flour maize, and meat, and seeds, and put them on Again the young warrior sent away a man . 

i prosperous pueblo in a fertile valley — their heads or slung them on their shoulders to search for a way to get into the valley, They worshiped in all these years the gods 
the blue mountains of the land that They all set out to the land where the sun and, although it was very cold on the top of | of their fathers, they kept green the memories 
te skinned men now know by the — is when the day is three-fourths dead the mountain, the people did) not complain of all the knowledge that was known in the 

of New Mexico. The people of that For six long days these people journeyed, The man returned with asad face and said 9 old pueblo, and after six hundred years had 
had been known as wise people for and the sun was hot and the way was weary that there was no way, but again Looki was | gone into the past the people of Lost) Pueblo 

rations unnumbered; its fields were rich, and onthe morning of the seventh day they of good cheer, and he told the mento take were a wise people, being even as wise as 
ises Were many and large, and their forefathers who had found the 
imans, or wise men, said the valley It was in omy lifetime that 

s ina, the Great Spirit, looked the nation of the valley was six 
with great love, and that y hundred years old, and among that 


ucblo and its people were 

ir to the Great Father who 
nthe sun. The men of the 

o were brave warriors who had 
many scalps from the savage 
who dwelt in the wild coun 
surrounding their fields, and the 
unans said that the sons of that 


people Iwas a chief and a priest 
When Twas a young man there 
was born inte my mation a male 
child whe was named Say Len 
and when | was becoming an old 
man Say Len was a strong youny 
man, and such another young man 
hack never dived oom Lost) Pueblo 





lo would never be conquered Hh Mat © strony that he canted 
vitch must have been born do the work of two strong men ane 
that people, for in’ an evil finned the work ter be but pelay bie 
vlory bevan to fade and Wat o gentle that he would 
mperity to diminish the council te soothe a cryin ch 
ariel bie Ait brave t t bye tyre 
+ tor ler a ware r mel ot b ir ft 
the rains came not in the Briss preeopele med When the fatt 
f rain, and the crop of told 1 tale iu ! rt 
blighted, and the people fathers of the ! Hisaed fe 
ind were nigh unto starva x hunes ' t ! 
the savage Apaches who of ay de nit 
the wild country came for tl | | I tt ! h 
m them in hordes, killed " ther 1 ‘ t 
r of their young men, " ! ! S 
women away as slaves 
heir houses and even ° 
d eestufas, and the old I 
trib sorrowed because awn OF MAYNARD OFEON 
r of the Shiuana had fallen “AND THE DEATH WAIL WA il wa 
HLARD AIRESH IN LIVERY MOUS ‘ 
Ipon them, and they knew Dc ‘ 
noof their aftfiction ons of fF peo 
neces were held the df ' t 
d for many days, until the life came to a high mountain that rose to the their yarment ind the women to take tl ' sav Let maid of J t4 
tyone from their bodies; the men, snow, and around which there seemed te be revboe nd to tre them all toyether ome to the for her sake, and to st her | t 
and the children stood upon the — no pass The warrior sent men to seek for other: and when tl sas done they fastened va bier Lesmagrened 
ind prayed, and sacrifices were a way around the mountain: but in one the rope of clothes to a crag of rock mid yo forth to the ned t ! 
it instead of smiles from the day's time they returned withsad faces to says one by one the people took hold of the rope to tearm what manner of mer 
ere came a strange and unknown © that there was no way ind perilously climbed down trom the mous sere inthe world that lay be 
ind many people were mowed down Then the weary men were sorry in their tain of snow unto the beautifu ‘ f ‘ | f ' 
rk winged anyvel of death and were hearts, and the women fell on their faces and wras When the last one was down the because of th 
on the road to the land above tore their hair: but the warrior was of youd pulled at the rope of clothe til it broke mid hi micther at t 
le] pucblo there was a young man cheer, for he knew that he had been gu ded from the cray. and they ! had them yar besoupht himite reniaie 
bravery who sorrowed much that his — aright The warrior bade his people eat and oo ments again Then they turned their face inch be mtent Tf 
ere so sorely stricken, and although = drink and gain strength, and after three day to the Father in’ the mn and yave thank tre-atie i 
not a shaman he went into a cave 9 of resting he bade them climb the mountain that they had been saf ed to ame bonne wt f ‘ 
ind fasted seven davs and seven Phe men grew angry and called bim a fool na lar country Pootir Tenne It 
nd then it was revealed unto him ind the son of a witch: but he told them that When they were a Ne tt ry Ul t 
ueblo of his fathers was grown too to return to their fathers was to starve, that killed t nowith arr | food, ar t Hi 
it the people were too many to there was no pas iround the meountair ined then the women eyan to 1 tio 
lands and that the wars with that if they believe d the Shiuana did met the men planted ¢ cus t rhe r 
ind the ravayes of the plague they must believe that their way led acre from the p rot tl r father And that thie | f 
tions sent to reduce the num the top of the mountain 1} ! I I \ 
to destroy some that all had murmured wer ishamed, and t that ’ 


r a ey eee n Legan to mb the mountait known as I t | 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST Volume 170, No. 






















































































the brown-haired 





little lady and v 























. ° _ Tr} a t heliews . ' f thre haat . . . ff 
: ‘ ; , , oad ie al anti] my burden of rs fa from me and previous incarnation of the editor . 
hf the wanderer returned —s ; fe . i can join n a tl fair nd of hand, with the sweet simplicity of 
t et ' ! Me tet te t t! wide sie y Shipapu that brig t ir rh tine i! vhere of pre degenerate days How cool " 
a ~ obeys a sade aatie ‘al , a ETS Poso-Yemmo sits at t rebt hand of How dainty, with that subtle laver 
bp edd Pamcseang! pk rethsr fle = Sha nt hte ws ' . Vo-Se und where im andl plenty ne —— all about her Was ever en 
' 7S Ln rate : ICs iH aaaeael srcd fe Lom fron : , i th blessed beyond all hope of merit? 
me . 7 = _<s ge ; . ; : ~~ ar mothe ~ be known thre . t ! Ihe editor awoke with ao «tar vain 
’ that © Soom ; es . a shew te me to of an endless forever romonstrating with his eves, rustk MS 
ee he lama | rat ! ‘ biak ki in «a businesslike manner, readjus: 7 
: ~e ress at my natier rt t t f the earth spectacles, and reads straight on cs 
& tas ssncl the the ancient home of no peocople covered reached the end of the story He then roe 
7 ; Si alin: earabine with the cruel water a there rhe more from his desk and paced about the ; . 
: \ 2 png: Mero, Bingen 5 or one oe ne ‘eo nalen in this quaintest mixture of surprise, tro: nd 
a B ie tethink, and pueblo, and it cheers 1 te talk with vou childish expectation on his face 
E ' . ee Face a} re i white fa ‘ { tin amie = 
i> p Re ad th tratwe patron that wa KI sn t saa Le ind J 
: td ee a er the tel] ny tl tale , 1 have seen *Singular—singular'’’ he muttered Is 
X at nag Ee ide Ca ira a tell that the mighty it my story, from the other point of w. of 
var Gin tanes Sthat De enttnnds raters that r I t Puel have also is Ho just a piece of independent literature + 
ke and fire Heo made a great water the Salton Sea. 1 He turned to the desk again 4 ail 
t fro for thre know t | \ | ra but J eagerly at the MS.; but the aut! ‘ 
esi Ve ; L t for the onthe back stirred no memory w , 
, sfear and ureat ks range t s of ind the address was just Number S ; 
sBaecte it ' ' ' ! 1 tne mn Bloomsbury So the editor ; 
, \ ‘ ty t t but J pulsive Wav, wrote and asked th: ; 
, \ r , b 1 dine with him the next evening. in r that 
ver tales t ' ! 1 they might discuss the very int : 
° “i . ‘ene t Puebl which he had just read It w 
re be tu — ' I f othe editorial thing te do, but then ~ 
‘ ms , , \ ; } by explained that the editor wa f 
| | Comet ' j ‘ ‘ York hitorial —nor, on the other hand 
4 , MS. reach its destination witl 
eee ptible scent of literary lavender 
. ° hid] ihe styl ‘ this 
Romance of an Old Editor sto oe Sige digg: ahead 
| sndulh — j beaten and searcely could e\ 
j ft terary touch prop up its tott 
m hut ther ; A man and a maid—a garden t af bs 
tht , awa 0.6" HE edhites i val jealousy from the blue of tender 
t tl ‘\ 1 t o S) ! t ' cl ‘ Pan hes a riftedl lute separation —t fault 
' TRbleve ' | vult 
' i nat ho farther ~>' 14 ter bee rt tow fitting oof beth, or neither—a wifeless estal ment 
than he thought the world CAA that | the  prctualty onoone hand, and a husbandless home on the 
t 4 ran | y took him to ittaching §t , tee themselves other, on into grav hairs, and thence inte the 
the great pueblos of their fron thei sym six feet by three which shelves all such prob 
Vn people, and Say Len His eve ‘ ‘ nel bead ached lems for the weary victims 
haste Satie that such won rather more but tow iru 4 t put Phat was the plot; but the details rang 
rlul puel re known vould be contr tors out of ispet as strangely true, and the brown hatred heroin 
oa aR tions except none , ‘ he} t Miss ii contrived to be charming in quite a breezy 
thy est one vho dwell to be gone throug thin t \ You unaccustomed way Perhaps the tors 
n tl bright pueblos of would ree ly ve ft whit. t k at him, udgment was not so very much adrift. after 
' Shipapu Phe white men that he had ome nm rig He had all, though it was his own life stor Wpon 
tanght Sav len the lan though ind, od tat het f which the judgment was delivered \ man 
4 f their people, but vetful of the fact when vert ressed his) is apt to look peculiarly upon his ow: te 
t teach them his path Cynieisn t ah t enthustasm storv: that is the worst of life, the tual 
% ve nor tell them of formed oor other. ver t niv twe and the strong point of literature, the theo 
Py the vallew where his na yvouthtul offemses Ihe refus te comcome > be retical, with all of us 
A a eli tion dwelt. so they knew preferred ndeed. ai xz heart te Well, they dined together, the editor and 
THEY STOOD ON Till pet of what mation he writing ltl twl tf « t ! kead best the sender of the unsolicited Ms t a 
? HMOUCSEIOPRS AND PRAVGE Wa ind they called him of all to see the tw repel ted notable little tavern in the neighborhood of 
+2 i Pueblo Indian Poor mat HH alr y scrawled Fleet Street The author proved te be just 
« For five vears Sav Len Refused n his owe rt rt shorthand as voung as the editor was old He was 
’ ; t t f the snow mountain there stood dwelt among the white skinned people, and oon the tithe pages of t tones and it had charming in his youthfulness no beliet 
La white cloth te thre preegel he told us many tales of the strange things hurt him a goamdd toe ise mm cach he seemed to be too out-of-the-way for his hot 
priests of our tribe were he saw among them He said the white had) found premis f « kind He took headed optimism He did not even stop 
; 1 temether armed thes skinned people dwelt ino a great land that up the sixth with a tered air It was en this side of utter faith in women. Not that 
tra um omust t awiteh ot stretched from the sunrise to the sunset titled His Sacriti nel the editor forgot he talked] much of his ideals te the editer 
aed they Drought arrows te that ther pueblos were of great size and to be tired as he tur 
nv tife there bad mever ft wreater number than the mumbers of the the pages with mterest 
t eteome, for PP kmew at sturs in the sky He said that the peopl Eextraordinars 
1 al eu aed when had wires that talked. wires that wave forth murmured That tort 
’ { fear w t wreater t than given by the sun yarden work 
t Aecte t track ! that raw lead rricac line that deo master \ 
| th work f ries wnd that thev had more sketched at 


th bree arn be x I than the va \ f Lost Pueblo would Viror, every 
t t pritarn ! ! But he + they were an unwise people true It must! 
1 the respon f md anunholy poople, and he lowed them not Phe guelder sr 
s! } ! Phew lowe g } mitch that thes eck it hanving tl t t! 
ft t t t t the bul t ! wed Ww noteven take white na pur] lacs 


t time t tand on their housetops to pray tbove t 


; 
: 
} t! “rou ict tor the want of miatze used to biave bie ' ] 
i that Tow 1 ‘ have | fthem ain all wavs, but with the yvounyst 
t ta ‘ thew lov Thott ‘ ind forget them in plucked the bles 
their seeking after 4 Say-Len said the the other side!—t 


tree eut in tt 


” 


He greeted atid ricket snwitha l is plaxue, called pretense that the tw 
{ 1 ‘ ! the + all poor ft the white faced one ated the s 
t t hires ws more he dred. and tron Not foor t 
t 1 tiie pirtts of hus fathers vears had 1 ~ 
t thr | t tI \ \\ ‘ ‘ sas vet berg praved old world yvarden s 






etween life idly as om 








March ¢, 1898 


. 





ished, and smiled with a babe- 

ty into the editorial eve 
very kind,’’ he murmured, ‘‘and 
. about hurting my feelings. I 
ta bit sensitive inthe matter 
Hionestly, vou know, I think it 
iyy—the sort of plot our grand 
\ iin But it was told me— 
I mean—bv some one who was 
.that I should make use of 1t."’ 
r leaned eagerly across the table. 

hie wked ‘ 
[am not breaking faith by telling 
to as vou can’t possibly know my 
I}. aunt lives in Devonshire, in the 
lavender garden I described, and 
tthe dearest old maid you ever 


in 


sas young once.”’ murmured the 

I think she can never doe an old 
Yes: goon You are sure she 
d vet that she is free?’ 


lanced at the editor in surprise 
in aristocratic Persian cat, a par 
divide her affections between 
itios of three, two, one. She its 
me and anxious to help me 
ny she gave me the story I 
I would much rather have put 
people into that garden—con 
k TOW but the dear old lady 


AERA yn 


oom 


ton her idea, and my stuff with 
int get taken, somehow, by 
s The public will have its 
mplace: that’s the worst of it 
the public is not. very far 
ditor softiv, smiling at the 
rousness of the boy ** You see, 
happen every day are sure to 
ntheir tender places. Was it 
you any reason for supposing 
tit was her own life story your aunt 


sure of it We had come to the 
es just as we finished, and = she 
pposite them. ‘And that is why I 
irriced, my dear,” she said "Re 
i pity—doesn’t it?—that we all 
ross purposes as we do?’ 
r rose from the table and walked 
room im a state bordering on 


u mean to sav my—I mean, the 
tice counted for nothing at all? 


HH t vay for good because he thought 
{tor the other man and that it wouid 
r wav smoother And all the time 


n love with him?” 
vy could not understand this elderiy 
She did,’ he assented, doubt- 


my voung$ friend,’ cried the 
uohave the privilege of meeting 
ttoolin Londen Is there a train 
Devonshire to night?” 
twas already on his head, and he 
w chaotically for his umbrella 
broke in upon the boy; he beamed 
panton im a way that was refresh 
heve that there is a midnight 
will be awfully vlad to meet 


Shall IT come to see vou off ? 

th me said the editor you 
“ us afresh 

t the door by this time The 


many minutes had passed, found 
hirled along Fleet Street in 
I} editor was struck with the 


Thu W 


roof tilling public convey 
¢ lavender 
Hi Sacrifice Ixcame a mere 
rint Phe Speaker 
eee 


Protest Against Christening Ships 


| testmade by Bishop Nicholson, of 
' Savs— th Beston Herald 

t tice f christening warsl ps 

scribes Is ne which would 


ree if mt dud net run counter 
that has been in use, both in 
inddin Europe. for a good many 
Phe sin of sacrile ve ce pends a 
pon the underlying motive It 
the act itself as the spirit 

act. and in the act under 
nwe doubt verv much whether 
ested itself te the mind of any 
part or witnessing the launching 
inder such conditions that the 
ti vessel was A parody on one 
nts of the church 
t somewhat foolish procedure 
significance is concerned, but 
wot will bring down Divine 
le Vessel thus treated will 
quence, ts clearly to attribute 


tv an inability to discriminate 


nocent and the guiltv. and a 
His judgment on human 
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The Song of the Drum 


D‘ > YOU hear my summons hammer thro’ the crackle and the clamor ? 
Deo vou feel my throb and thrill ” 

When I meet the smell of powder, oh, my merry note grows louder, 
And my song shall not be still 

Follow, each beside his fellow, ‘neath the vapors gray and yellow, 
Wildly cheering, sternly dumb, 

And rumble, rumble, ramble, when the smoke wreaths toss and tumble, 
You shall hear the rolling drum. Follow the drum ' 


o 
Pd > PDA, 


Men forget their fears and follies as they face the blinding volleys, 
And the young recruits they come 

With their simple, sunburnt faces, from the quiet country places, 
To the call of me, the drum 

Come, plow boy, lad and carter, and your life blood freely barter 
For the bullet sure for some 

And rattle, rattle, rattle, through the din and roar of battle, 
You shall hear the rolling drum = Follow the drum! 


When the boys that follow fast there drop aside and fall at last there, 
From the surging lines of red 

Then no more of pomp and ruffle; my notes awhile I mutth 
And IT moan and mourn the dead 

But the losing battle needs me, and the whistling bullets speed me ; 
Through the reeling ranks I come 

And clatter, clatter, clatter, where the broken regiments scatter 


nM) 


You shall hear the rolling drum. Follow the drum !—Pall Mall Gazette 
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With the Pioneers of Nihilism § 


” 
a 
By fred. I] hishaw ; 
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SAVING RUSSIA'S GREATEST POEM FROM OBLIVION 


00000000008, 


NE cold night in the autumn of 1847 0 our hearts; let them send us whither they 
a party of fifteen young men, will, we shall not forget it; dear Russia 
ranging in age from about twenty shall not lose your work-—is it not se, 
years to thirty-five, sat round a brothers?"’ 


scantily furnished room up four flights of It is so, itis true; we will never forget 
dark and evil-smelling stairs in a house one word of it, Fedia.’’ cried every man in 
in St. Petersburg There were not nearly the room Petrachetsky nodded appro 
enough chairs fer all, but these who were ingly * Listen now,” he said, ‘it shall be 
not accommodated with four legged stools told in the coming time how that fifteen 
made themselves equally comfortable by young patriots, the proneers of progress and 


lounging upon seats with no legs at all, such needed reform, preserved to Russia this 
as the floor, Platonof’s trunk, and so on poem, which shall for centuries be her glory 
They were engaged in a curious occu and our names shall go down to posterity 
pation. Seated at a table, upon which lay with yours, my Fedia, because of this thing 
an open bundle of manuscript, was a Be comforted, it shall be as I say 
dreamy youth of twenty-four or so, one Dostoicisky kissed the MS. and threw it 
Dostoiefsky, the author of the manuscript) down upon the table; he dashed away his 
aforesaid, whose pages were turned over at tears and the President's hand 


intervals Half lying upon the floor, with “You see, Fedia,’’ began Petrachefsky, 
his back against the = stove, reclined but Platonof at the window interrupted him 
Petrachefsky, the President, reciting very ‘Hush! he said, © they have entered the 
dramatically, from memory, what appeared front: door; the drornak (vard porter) let 
to be the contents of the MS.;) for them in without warning us, how did he 
Dostoicfsky at the table followed the know we are prepared ” 
recitation, turning over the pages as the “ Listen, they are coming up the stairs! 
reciter glibly tinished each in turn, whispered some one. What shall we do, 
s Petrachefsky ” 
‘Let them come,’’ said) the President 
But at last Petrachefsky hesitated, paused, “ What care we? 

added tentatively a few words, and stopped As a matter of fact, whether Potrachefsky 


No,’ he said, “‘P'm stuck; IT should know and the rest cared or not mattered little, for 
it if you prompted me, but that’s not the the gendarmes had practically arrived, and 


point.” there was no way either te escape or to keep 
Who volunteers to go on? asked the them out The heavy tramping of a comsid 
author at the table erable body of men, who tripped and stum 
1.’ cried a dozen voices at once, and im bleedin the dark stairway, and swere loudly 
mediately a secomd reciter took up the tale it tthe vileness of the approach. came nearer 
running correctly through several pages It each moment, and in a minute or tw 
was in the midst of his” recitation that Platonefs door was loudiv thumped = from 
Dostoiefsky held up his hand witheut Then the leading ygendarm in 
‘Stop a minute, Platonof,” he said * Dhear  othfeer-——not waiting to be invited te enter 
a tramping in the street——1t may be the gen pushed the door open and came in 
darmes."’ Ah he muttered, smiling amuatsly the 
Platonof rushed to the w low. which was vhole hornet’'s mest or near t Cond 
a projecting cote Tite. pert tted tite rena evening, ventlemen ive 4 i irre] 7 
beneath to be clearly seen Armed sind Vetrachefsk bitter 
You are r yht Feta rhe mittee? ! i ceTtainiyv not We ‘ e terute force t t! 
moment later, turning a whit f toward Czar andl ryvant 
the room It is a squad of gendarmes Cscmned said the offteer nd the wiser 
What of the papers Platonat said \ 1, for they are tl ret iT thet 
Petrachetsky Are they all no oorder? nevertheless, Petka md mu. Vainka, but 
Answer quickly cautiously the rest of you overhaul tl 
There's nothing but this one letter from oo room. keeping ome eve upeom the spect 
Tuyof received to-day sand Platonet It meanwt ‘ lest they fa pom Petka and 
is rather strong —what shal! I >with it’ Vainka Seize every written oor printed 
Give it to me quickly said paper, and shoot any one wl nterferes with 
Petrachefsky He snatched the letter, tore youn the execution of your duty 
it rapidly in tiny pieces, and p acedd thie a 
scraps upon the table There hie 
added help yourselves. lads —each eat one Those who were deputed to search fer 
and swallow it. don’t choke, help it down weapons and papers did them work quickly 
with the vodka; put the bottle on the table ind) thoroughly Amid jeers and laughter 
Fedia So.’ from the suspects they d ered a few old 
Each youth quickly swallowed his morsel weoounts, some obs isly immocent letters 
of paper, and half a dezen of them con from relatives, and soon, and threw all ther 
sumed two pieces tt dka washed tl treasure trove upon tl } Viat t 
curious meal down The whole letter had lesk was broken oper wl every paper 
disappeared Petrachefsk\ wuyhed examined and collected) twenty-tive rubles 
The re he said that Aas We anal nh notes were found i! t . re atitie xe 
expeditions, —_ Let them scent it taf k . 
thev can But the } Y* ! t k Liamwok im the tove and up the 


Dostoiefsky, very pale, but firm, stepped 
out Well? he said 
The othcer bowed and smiled 
You will pardon my freedom with this 
charming work of yours, Mr [kewstotefsky ? 
Its better for all parties that it should burn, 
believe me, the work is full of talent, but 
if T may be se bold misplaced and misap 
plied talent I 
kacuse me,’' interrupted poor Fedia, 
but were you sent to lecture me upon a 
matter as to which you cannot possibly have 
any knowledge ” 


Oh-—oh- nothing’ laughed the gen 
clarme See here —do you recognize 
these lines ’” and the fellow quoted with 


perfect correctness half a stanza of the burn 
ing MS., reciting, as a matter of fact, per 
haps the most revolutionary sentence in the 
poem — Dostoiefsky started as he heard his 
own lines quoted, and grew. if possible. a 
shade paler Petrachefsky flushed red. and 
Stepped out to take a look around the room 


a 


“Who is absent?’ he said Any one 
besides Tugof? No? Then it must have 
been Tugof, and may all the saints persecute 
him, both in this life and hereafter, for the 
Villain has betrayed us! 


Oh, hush, hush’! laughed the officer 
uncurse the poor fellow he really had 
no alternative, under the circumstances 
bie, fe, Mr Petrachefsky' The knmout is a 
wonderful refresher of memort Puyol re 
membered the greater part of the poem 
believe rie and a rare treat be pave us 
Now, gentlemen, if you will kindly reply to 
your names Petrachefsky he continued 
reading from ai list in his hand Say 
here please Mr Petrachetsky 
You see Tam here said the latter 
Very well Platonef  Deostorisky 1 


know most of you if the rest refuse te 
answer to their mames they do seo at then own 
risk, foraf any person present should after 
ward prove to be other than one of those on 
this list, he will have been arrested as 
though he were actually a delinquent, ane be 
will met be rele ased 

Arrested ? repeated half a dozen 
vorces what for? 

For sedition and publishing revolution 
ary matter, amd for belonging to an illegal 
secret soctrety 

Oh!’ very well, arrest us; only prove 
your accusations if vou can deo se cried 
Petrachetfsky you will tind it diffieult 

The knout proves all things.) said the 
gendarme “ Now, apswer your names of 
not, as you please 

Not a mananswered as the official read the 
fifteen names from bis list, though two or 
three were preale “us death and Hear te 
fainting, and when he bad finished, the 
gendarmes, at a sign, presented) arm: 

* Follow me, gentlemen,’ satrd the officer 
aml down the dark stairs ane cut ootes the 
night marched the Litthe land of suspect 
the armed guard bringing typ the rear 


Phen, for many week within the pore 
cimets of the foortye Where the  whreole 
party were confined, were held ivestigea 
tren aneed opeaequninte “han toy feor their cobspeet 
thie cemye moot this bund of youths of vir 

olletises ratnst the State \ fe t 
them were a t matter of fact so 4 
clangerous character thie potennecs tt 
be said. of the more advanced tien ot 
Revolutionists of toda ind these few 

rhoaert } er t ! q «¢ 2 
yer eal ‘ nist thew { ' ! ' " 
thee waist th yar aed t 
' rt j t three praca ' itl | ! ' 
thie? alt thie? har \ ' hu 

i! 4 |’ , it ret i! 

' ° , — 
' le ut t ti i +} rf 
+ 

\ tl 4 form t 

’ ly Poet } 

ry } , ve , ‘ tte r ‘ 
k . - ewletent it 

mit toma nt f 

Niel ‘ armed | ! rr 
kK in ! i ( 

ett , : A 
' nh , ' ; 
tr tn } y ' i th 
tr )) nige thee ‘4 ' 

i! 1 > } iely rit ' 

Mejtient r alr ? 
kr Ath as tite at | Hieetd ! 
‘ ‘ ’ wv. ' 

| * ‘ ‘ 

bet tk 
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‘*?T care nothing fer the hook."’ said and afterward to serve with the colors until 
[kostoietsky for thanks toe you dear fel at the acce ' f kur y Alexander IT, he Y J Fa e 
“ my perm mm safe bat I wel they was restored to freedom and to the enjoyment Uncle Joseph S VI OOlU G 
vould read the sentence and give ws cour of his literary talent Pa’ 
ercoats. half an hear of this will make Many of Deatoretisky finest leas and " ‘ ; _ . 
i chattering mlict cof me prlent ane) met a few at ‘ ‘ had been THE STORY) OF A gl AKER c OURT SHIP 
As for Tugel) he looks more dead than intrusted, during | year f aptivity, to 
alive sid Moured I have once tasted the memeary f his fellow imeong whom it by Sarah //. Gardner 
the knout myself. and I felt then that Io was considered a point of honor and of duty 
would d ver over to the dememn who swung to the Fatherland to recollect religrously and 
tall | held mest dear if only I might tx accurately every word that Destoetsks = ' 
, | oke o . ame oved poet and mevelist. produced at this 
peep nag Be we: oe ee es Se percep intrustedd te tl : keeping, pencil NE of the prominent figures in our minded that show a disposition — 
Apparently, however, some of the prisoners and paper being forbidden lux ries to him meeting hous for re — Was thuas er ol Jane Spencer Was Sanne 
differed from Mourof in their opinion on this on account of | well known influence upon that of Uncle Joseph——for t n0 “ - —_ meck unc ry reproof, and I felt vlad that 
pont, for there was a sudden shout and a all people whe read his patriot words he known by the young and ol others sustained her desire that Unci. rote ph 
iffe and it was seen that GregOoritch, one Within a couple of eas [eatoiefsky who frequented our religious gatherings . should be a little less deliberate 
fthe convicts. had thrown himself savagely gained that place im the great heart of the He occupied the second seat in the men's 1 can hardly think that he realizes 
non Tugof and borne him to the ground people which he holds te this day, the dat yallery, and it was with him that the Elder Sarah s worth,’’ said a late comer 
hile he strove fiercely to choke the poor ling of the poorer classes, and especially of shook hands in sign that Friends should On the contrary —it was Rhoda 
, ek fe a A dozen guards instantly the injured, t ppressed and the discon separate when it seemed likely that the Longstreet’s voice "0 Gms emmetine ia 
, non the combatants. but so savagely tented Moreover. he had dune 1! sork as Spirit would move no others to utter gentle clined to believe that his doubt rests Upon 
, Cs yoriteh wound his fingers round the ane of the fathers of refors n Russia. and words of blessing or stern warning his own merit If he were of the world’s 
tof the other that the guards found it for the « parative freedom: which — the He was a comely man, straight and tall people I should say he was bashful! 
ble to waclans them i ee ia a ae age sles inrecand his emouth-shaven fa e beaming with good rhee may be right,’’ responded Jane Z 
his countrymen must chiefly thank this nature, and his soft blue eye lighted with Spencer If so, I can only wish somebody : 
. favorite writer Windsor Magazine sympathy, but he was net intellectual, Slow would give him a hint, for [ really believe 
tented hark @ shouted the officer I of movement and uncertain in expression Sarah has perceived their true relationsh » 
Se ee alae “ater Out eee his hearers were often troubled to follow his and that her = ai is troubled since no yn ; 
the wa there hat ms the course of , . y » excellent thought, and it was no uncommon Is given unto her.’’ . 
ea Agar >. ge i —" “apn A Touch of Nature thing for my parents to refer to his ministra “Ah,’’ interrupted Hannah sha we 
: He raised | . tol as he pmorke T Dec ome / Mae . aye tions as hbeiny labored We had a con never learn the “wreat lesson that God “s 
ot gurrens 8 the combatants ram F ST sciousness that he was uncommonly well-to not wish us to call upon Him for signs? 
st of the u irried)y. but GregGritch ~ATHIER ticling t h Time to do, and also that there was considerable ‘ 
ne heed } es ablaze with the craze lon ke Up mew It ' f tena'clock.’ feeling in the ectety that Sarah Sidney . 
; ince, were fixed, like a wolf's, apon Mother Cie. dant hurry. father with her clear insight nd facile speech Now it had chanced, although none of : 
There was © loud report Father Pdon't ' We ought to! vould be a fit f mpanion for the good those present were at that time conscious of 
4 kerk aad Leite mill Seidl: sane sleep by this time, considering we've got te man But time wore on and there seemed no — it, that Sarah Sidney had given up her seat § 
ts sitch atifened an he keel over his be at the having by in up te omerrow Are kelithood of a realization of this desire in a friend’s carriage to a person who was ; 
, and then fell forward. but without the boys and gis ~~ I can remember one occasion when the suffering from a weak limb, and had walked 
4 ' ’ yrip. and opresently it) was Mother Goh. all but Ida. she's at the subject really assumed the mmportance that is along the frozen road toward our house 
found necessary to carmy away the two men — gate She's been down to singing Ass , usually given to gossip but it was so lov Uncle Joseph, too, had chosen to leave his 
14 tovether, the dead and the dying Father Well why doesn't she , ingly and conscientiously touched upon that vehicle at home, and seeing in the distance a 
j « hocked and saddened by this episode Mother Sh —s<h —they hear you Iwas greatly impressed familiar, plump little figure, he made haste to 
: the rest of the unfortunate band waited There's a young man with her My father and mother were in the way of 9 overtake her. 
until at should please them judges to arrive Father A voung man? Whe?” inviting many friends to dine with them on For a few moments they talked together of 
ind acquaint them with their doom Some Mother Isaac Penncame upwith her’ monthly meeting day Quarterly meeting the lesser things of life; then they fell into 
workmen were busy in a corner of the great Father I should think her brothers brought even more persons from a distance, silence, which was at last broken by Uncle 
quare knocking Lange posts munte the ground would be company enough." and among the children litthe unaccustomed Joseph's voice 
What iit they are making?" men asked Mother (dryly Sheuld vou ? duties were distributed I was) frequently ‘““ My mind has dwelt much to day upon 
: one another, but ne ame could guess, though Father ‘And if a vouny man does walk desired to remain for oa time in the front the Bible teaching of the relation of Ruth 
twas agreed that it could not, in any case up with her he needn't stand three hours at’) chamber and assist our women visitors im and Boaz 
have anything to do with themselves the gate."’ removing their wraps and adjusting the cap Iam sure the throbbing heart beneath the 
Dreamy. intense Destorefsky was busily Mother He hasn't been there ten crowns that often met with disaster beneath clear muslin 'kerchief of Sarah Sidney must 
F occupied at this time mn relating to his) near minutes "' the stiff bonnets It was always a pleasur have bounded a little at this He went on 
bi est neighbor the plot of a novel which he Father (severely He has no business able duty, for Friends never forget the  ‘* Has thee ever thought it over and applied 
4; had thought out while in prison The to be there any minutes Why doesn't he young, and as each one grasped my little the test to our own lives?’’ 
4 é: listener became rapt and absorbed in’ the know enough to sav good might and go??’ palm she did not neglect to speak an encour It certainly was not strange that the good 
» * tea It is splemdid, Fedia,’’ he mut Mother Ephraim, wasn't there ever a aging word of attention to me woman hesitated before she answered 
re tered You will be another Gogol "' young fellow that used to walk home with s ‘If thee means to ask whether it has been 
‘ Rernenileer t dear Vainka,"’ said me from singing, and hang over the gate till shown to me that I am chosen of the Lord to 
Mnatoiefsley ind af I die in prison, as 1 all hours, especially a night like this?”’ On the occasion to which I have referred, be thy companion, I will admit that it has 
' probably shall) write it up om our joint Father: ** That was different. You were | meeting broke up somewhat later than usual. — but, Joseph, thee is not an old man, nor am I 
: picarnne woman big Ida’s nothing but a child."’ I hurried home, warmed my chilled fingers, a young handmaiden."’ 
" Iwill try my best, TP swear it," said the Mother: ‘* Well, she’s a whole year older and ran upstairs, where a bright fire was Uncle Joseph stopped short in his walk, 
ther bot PE shall newer de it justice: live, than I was when you burning on the hearth I glanced about to and catching a frightened look upon the 
bedia, and become great, the greatest of Father (hastily And, besides, er-—ah see that the wood box was full, and looked honest face beside him, he gravely said 
Ku un I was dead im lowe out of the window, where my eve rested upon “It was not upon that relation my mind 
The words were prophetic, for in’ after Mother (quietly How do you know a short line of carriages all bent in the ran. I thought rather of the increased duty 
rm t novel was written and helped to that Isaac ain't? direction of our hom First came father in this day and generation which must belong 
r te that pinnacle of great Father Mother, Tim surprised at vou) and omother, ygrandfather and the three to the husbandman and his gleaners, or, in 
k ou h he shares with Gogol putting up with such nemsense about) Ida vounger children: then a vehicle well known — other words, the responsibility of him upon 
| ' Pur ef mb Teelsten But a Dime enough fer ber te Keep company tive to me as that of Elias Chase from Derry whom the benefits of this world have been 
tt ! tf wheels interrupted — the years from now Quarter; and thus T counted them off as showered, and the loud call ever soundit 
" fo a huge van was) new Mother (approvingly Of course ituis, they drew up beside the horse block my eartoextend help to those who need 
nd laden with long deal and it's time enough now, if the right one I missed Sarah Sidney, who yvenerally it has been whispered to me that thy materia 
tr} in ed che te the group comes alony Isauc is weaxnd and steady.”’ came with Theophilus Baldwin's family, and yoods have been slipping from thee, and 
lrew up alongsice Father (firmly Well, TP won't have it having seen her placid face in its usual place and [wished many times tn these past veeks 
workmen were just that's al Call her in It's beevedt inva on the seat beneath the vallery, fronting the that I might make bold to,offer my) 
t! bases . oof knocking on their Mother Ephraim, vou don't suppose I meeting She was tenderly attached = to 
would do such a thing as that? mether, and T could not believe any light “i * 
i \ . ! that?” muttered Father (with sternne Neehe, it's matter would take her to another's table Could one marvel if a feeling of faintness 
i [dost ts) t are thns thirty two 9 your duty A gentle voice called me to my duties crept over the gentle Sarah, or that 4 
tontend to mur Mother (with spur It isn’t my duty “Why, Katherine, dear, thee must have  beseeching look set the seal upon t iwlu 
to imsult my daugl Myo mether never been very spry to get home before us Iwas stillness that followed? Her fa first 
: said Vainka, white chidd wt tera pleased to sce thy interest in meeting.” scarlet, then very, very wi 
| ' Father half sn t She never had Phe good woman k edom ind thanked Joseph's voice sounded strange 
tsk ait urageenus to: you wouldnt tr tay lomy me for the litthe aid T was able to give in She feared she should fall, but 
. rater Mother (>! I vouldn't t vou unpinning her shaw Directiv afterward grew clearer something else impt 
ire for us StAN sweet Jane Spencer came tripping up the ‘Sarah, thee has a more rece} t 
rev! it let us show a Father And 1 Sens fellow would stairs She was) frequently spoken of as than my own I have sometimes 
t \\ for Russta Wabnit ter sta exhibiting “Sovermuch ardor’? but we chil see aright in regard to the forn 
t he nidgves arrived and Mother You were a sensible fe A dren loved the enthusiast littl: woman closer bond with thee, and I 
ua it when it appeared bathe Loowuldm t te semsable with you Oh, Katherine, Lam glad to make use of through my own ill-chosen spec 
t ' bre tracletsk vrewsome com luston Neelic vou just turme«?d mv head thy quick fingers My cap strings are sadly been led to point the way.” 
‘ ' t trrest) they were te be shot Mother sottls Well they were awry I have been most uncomfortable in He took her trembling hands letween > 
i ; t v every ma t them pleasant times I love te remember them them all through meeting own, and smiled down upon the 
. Father Vo es Poddon’t know as any One and another arrived, each with a tearful face; then her lips were 
one evet had a pleasanter c+ irtship thought of me Hlow thee vrows, child,”’ pain went forever out of her heart s 
I roposts had been set in position, and to Mother But vou were mighty tealous or" Thy mother is blessed in her litthe whispered only: ‘* Dear Joseph 
these wer ished four of the ringleaders Father (musingls Was l I suppose helpers The room was well-nigh = full, But her trial was not quite oveT , 
Petra teks t course being among them I was T knew there seemed to be always when some one asked the question that had already summoned to the dining! 
\otin poarty tow temek ots stand on fresnt some one trying te cut me out been trembling on my lips Uncle Joseph and Sarah Sidney 
1 thoes id already pronounced the Mather [he vou remember the night at Where is Sarah Sidney ? door together I glanced about | : 
t i t ar and Shoulder Lucv Crumm’s wedding, when vou sat and certain that I saw more than « 
‘ mh othe prorrmt of pssurrong the sulked all evening mm a corner? ° satisfaction exchanged 
mrparned t re when an aide decamp Father “And that biz student fellow No one directly replied, but after a The moment of silent blessing 
ur { nudges and military from New Haven was shinning up to vou? moment's reflection nearly all had a suyyes My mother moved as if to begin 
tanding se by lazilv waved his But I walked home with vou, after al tion ora little interest in her to express soup, but she caught Uncle Josep 
Mother I guess vou did And how “ Methought her face bere traces of awaited his slow words 
tt teerved the yvesture vou scolded We steed at the gate until the inxietv this morning I trust she has met ‘Dear friends,’’ he said 
, cae moon rose—the little stiver half-moon." with no further financial disaster Thee tremor in his voice, © rejoice ' Fs 
eved,"” drawled Father And 4 ried and we made it) knows, Rhoda, sh lent to a sur to-dav has our beloved Sarah S ‘ 
. ' sed sentence a 1 prising leyret ! rie hase pour Ss not to me the message that the Let a 
thank Mother And t rhe xt y you wrote me lengthy r t refor 1 Serious into her keeping : 
\ t\ » letter ' , ‘L ) thers tter ¢ =» Gow 1s - . ry ny Hi paused and witl iff 
ttle ¢ ’ mes . saral t { tt Cs! t her ft cheeks Sarah aske« 

















; ’ . privat Tha Mother Ida knows what to d time and Hlanna |. it reat this has evermore remanne 
a Po) ' : Reuss Wan « demned to spend Father But Isaa nt I'm blest if deliberation the most beautiful and ferve! 
- ’ ' , 
r ' . meorng the cum any gir uid fustic mx ke that wher i t te tr n rei ted t ! meen pr ¢ t 
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Memories of Fannie 


By kdwin Arnold 


never will read it, in this sad face, 
w lame at last to my lady's grace; 
cow my heart they would hardly know, 
lose and lurks so low, 


went she, so gladsome and good, 
(her never was understood ; 

shom was the secret fine 

er and wooed her, and won ber for mine. 


vs —she only | how slow and sweet 
ve grew up from the palms of her feet, 
y at her foot to high on her brow, 
lear —and Dearer—to Dearest—till now. 


s none of her—none—that I may not love, 
of earth, or bright spirit above ; 

the angels and Fannie know 

ng and dying, I love her so.—Poems 


eee 


lisiting the Old Home 


1 KICH MAN'S STORY 


reve tLLLO, Jim! Where have you been 
S als ¥ lately?’ shouted a broker the other 
: MEFS ovening to a portly, finely dressed 
. ~~ Smt an im the corridor of the Fifth 


Hotel The gentleman = stopped, 
inds with his friend, and replied 
en home to see my old father and 
for the first time in sixteen vears, 
you, old man, I wouldn't have 
ne day of that visit for all my for 
r much more 
good to visit your boyhood 


’ Sit down I was just thinking 
the old folks, and feel talkative If 
1 few minutes to spare, sit down, 
var and listen to the story of a rich 
n the chase for wealth, had almost 

his father and mother.’’ 


+ 


it down and the man told his story 
lcame to visit my home happened 
rious Way Six weeks ago I went 
Fire Island fishing I had had a 
t up for me, and you can imagine 
nishment, when I opened the hamper, 
1 package of crackers wrapped up in 
of the little, patent-inside country 
iblished at my home in Wisconsin 
ery word of it, advertisements and 
ere was George Kellogg, who was a 
late of mine, advertising hams and 
rk, and another boy was postmaster 
me homesick, and I determined then 

re to go home, and go home I did 
In the first place I must tell you how I 
New York. I had quarreled with 
cr and left home. I finally turned 
yew York with a dollar in my pocket. 
‘job running a freight elevator in the 
ise in which IT am now a partner. 
te to become rich drove the thought of 
nts from me, and when I thought of 
the hard words that my father last 

me rankled in my bosom 

I went home. I tell you, John, my 
d to creep I was actually worse 
oolboy going home for vacation 
neared the town Familiar sights 
ves, and, upon my word, they filled 
irs Phere was Bill Lyman’s red 
t the same, but—Great Scott! what 
other houses? We rode nearly 
re coming to the station, passing 
of which only an occasional 


‘ 


uniliar 
town had grown toten times its size 
knew it Che train stopped and I 


ff Not a face insight that I knew, 
rted down the platform to go home 
door stood the station agent I 
1 said Howdy, Mr. Collins 
1 at me ind replied You've got 
f me, sir Who are you?’ 


° 


m who I was and what I had 
“x in New York Said he, ‘ It's 
* you came home You in) New 
ind your father scratching gravel 
ire living!’ 
you, John, it made me feel bad 
my father had enough to live upon 
\ Phen a notion struck me 
ny home I te legraphed to Chicago 
ir Correspondents there to send me 
ind dollars by first mail Then I 
Mr. Collins’ back office, got my 
here and put on an old cheap 
t | use for fishing and hunting 
it J replaced bv ‘a soft one, took 
nmvy hand and went home 
low the place didn’t look right 


' 


} 


nt bushes had been dug up from 
ird, and the fence was gone All 
t trees had been cut down and 
trees were planted The house 
er mehow, too But I went 
9 lront door and rang the be 
; door and \\ t 
> 1 t T 
\ 
ind rvouslys ] 
wa hyste Tl t ly r It 
J My dear t J 


THE SATURDAY 


“ Then I cried, too, John. 1 just broke 
down and cried like a baby She got me 
into the house, hugging and kissing me, and 
then she went to the back door and shouted, 
* George!’ 

‘Father called from = the depths of the 
kitchen, ‘ What do you want, Car'line?’ 

‘Then he came in. He knew me ina 
moment He stuck out his hand = and 
grasped mine, and said sternly, ‘ Well, 
young man, do you propose to behave?’ 

“ He tried to put on a brave front, but he 
broke down. There we three sat like 
whipped school children, all) whimpering 
At last supper-time came, and mother went 
out to prepare it. LT went into the kitchen 

“Where do you live, Jimmy?’ she asked 

“In New York,’ I replied 

“What are you working at now, Jimmy ?' 

**T'm working in a dry-goods store.’ _ 

“" Then T suppose you don't live very 
high, for I hear of city clerks who don't yet 
enough money to keep body and soul to 
gether So TI just tell you, Jimmy, we've 
nothing but roast spareribs for supper. We 
haven't any money now, Jimmy. We're 
really poorer than Job's turkey.’ 

“ Ttold her I would be delighted with the 
spareribs; and to tell the truth, John, I 
haven't eaten a meal in New York that 
tasted as good as those crisp-roasted spare 
ribs did I spent the evening playing 
checkers with father, while mother sat by 
telling me all about their misfortunes, from 
old white Mooley getting drowned in the 
pond to father's signing a note for a friend 
and having to mortgage the place to pay it 

he moryaye was due inside of a week 
and not a cent to meet it with— just eight 
hundred dollars. She supposed they would 
be turned out of house and home; but in my 
mind [ supposed they wouldn't. At. last 
nine o'clock came and father said: ‘ Jim, 
go out to the barn and see if Kit is all right 
Bring in an armful of old shingles that are 
just inside the door, and fill up the water 
pail Then we'll go off to bed and get up 
early and yo a fishing.’ 

‘I didn't say a word, but I went out to 
the barn, bedded down the horse, broke up 
an armful of shingles, pumped up a pail of 
water, filled the woodbox, and then we all 
went to bed Father called me at 4:30 in 
the morning, and while he was getting a cup 
of coffee IT skipped over to the depot cross 
lots and got my best bass rod. Father took 
nothing but a trolling line and a spoon hook. 
He rowed the boat with the trolling line in 
his mouth, while I stood in the stern with a 
silver shiner rigged on Now, John, I never 
saw a man catch fish as he did 


“At noon we went ashore and father went 
home, while I went to the post-office. I got 
a letter from Chicago with a check for one 
thousand dollars in it With some trouble I 
got it cashed, getting paid in five and ten 
dollar bills, making quite a roll I then got 
a roast joint of beef and a lot of delicacies, 


and had them sent home. After that I went 
visiting among my old schoolmates for two 
hours, then went home Phe joint was in the 


oven. Mother had put on her only silk dress, 
and father had donned his Sunday yo to 
mecting clothes —none too good, cither 
‘This is where I played a joke on the old 
folks Mother was in the kitchen watching 


the roast Father was out to the barn, and I 
had a clear coast I dumped the sugar out 
of the old blue bow], put the thousand dol 
lars in it, and placed the cover on again At 
last supper Was ready Father asked a 


essing over it, and he actually trembled 
when he stuck his knife in the roast 

"We haven't had a piece of meat like 
this in five years, Jim,’ he said, and mother 


put in with, ‘And we haven't had any coffee 
ina year, excepting the times when we went 

a-visitin Phen she poured out the coffee 
and lifted the roft ir bow], asking 
How many spoonfu Jimmy?’ 

Phen she struck mething that wasn't 
sugar She !? ked ip the bowl and peered 
inte it Aha, Master Jimmy, playin’ your 
old tricks on your mammy, ech? Well, bos 
will be bovs 

Phen she ga ped for breath She saw it 
was money She looked at ome then at 
father, and then with trembling fingers drew 
the vreat roll of bills out 

Hal ha! ha’ I can see father now as he 


stood there, then, on tiptoe, with his knife 
in one hand, fork in the other and his eyes 
fairly bulging out of his head But it was 

ased her eyes to 


too much tor mother Sher 
| Put your trust in 
{i 


Heaven and said Ow 


the Lord, for He will prov 


t 


*. 

Then } f nted away Well John 
there's met } more to tell We threw 
ter in her face and brought her to, as 
then we den ed that dinner. mother a 
the time ny, ‘My! Jinn My b 

| 
! ‘ 
j 
NI r ! im £ Ww 
r } Paul P rt 
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In that Room without a Door 


THE GHOST OF A HAUNTED HOUSE 
By Ballard Craig 








AM an excessively nervous person 
and subject to impressions. Not 
weak—oh! certainly not that 
Have I not shown how I can cling 
toa purpose? But Tam susceptible to sur 
rounding influences, and so sensitive that an 
atmosphere has power to inspire or depress, 
a personality to charm or antagonize me, and 
an idea, suggested with sufficient force, to 
control my whole being Lenore and | were 
perfectly happy together, though no one had 
wanted her to marry me 
‘He has strange ways,’ her friends said, 
and Lenore had told me this and thrown 
back her pretty head and laughed at them as 
she clung to my neck She loved me always 
I could hear it in her voice and see it in her 
great soft eyes—wait! there was, toward the 
last, in her eyes that look | could not bear to 
see It was almost a horror, 1 could have 
said, had I seen it in any eyes but hers 
But Lenore could never have felt that for me 
It must have been the pain she suffered—in 


spite of what she had done I would have 
liked to spare her that Well, it has 
troubled me It is the only thing that has 


dissatisied me with what | have done 
7 


We had been married about six months 
when we began to look for a house It was 
great fun, Lenore said, to tramp around 
together and plan and discuss, but it was a 
long time before we found anything at all 
satisfactory We exhausted the lists offered 
by real estate offices, and one afternoon were 
walking in from Hayes Valley to our hotel 
in San Francisco, somewhat discouraged, 
when we passed a pretty little place, marked 
conspicuously, ‘* For Rent."’ 

The gate leading into the really large 
garden swung open at a touch, and we 
walked around the house examining as well 
as we might from outside its walls. It was 
not a modern house. It was rather low, of 
one story, but well) finished, with wide 
porches and big square windows. The 
blinds of one of them were half opened, and 
Lenore pushed them apart and we peered into 
a small room with shelves running along one 
wall 

‘* There is my library,’’ I said, but Lenore 
exclaimed, ‘‘ Why, there is no door in the 
room!" 

“You are mistaken,’’ I cried, looking in 
again, but though we could see every point 
of the room clearly, there was no egress 
apparent but the window through which we 


gazed 

® It is surely strange,’’ Lenore whispered, 
and her form trembled It rather frightens 
rie Susil,’’ she added, half apologetically 


I laughed at her foolish terror, and soon 
she laughed herself, and by the time we 
reached the Palace Hotel we had decided to 
yet the keys from the agent whose address 
was given on the bills, and, if the interior 
pleased us, take the house 

I went alone to see this man the next day 
He was a gentlemanly person, whose occupa 
tion was not determined by any evidences 
thereof about his. office He looked curs 
ously at me a ] spoke with some enthusi 


ismoof the house, and upon my questioning 


him he replied that it was I OWn property 
Ide would go with me bie sid. to look 
over it, If Tso desired We went at once 

ry 


The entrance wa x eptionally good, and 
the hall, running directly through the centre 
of the house, wide handsomely prune led in 
oak and lighted from the roof There were 
pretty drawing rooms, dining room and bed 
rooms and no evidence anywhere of the small 
apartment which we had inspected from the 


yarden I spoke of this ammediately and 
the landlord seemed to be embarrassed and 
anxious to avoid ms questions We were 


ust leaving the house, and with some Iittle 


) 
hesitation he finally asked me to yo back to 
his office. he would tell me there, he said 


about this room 


The price it whic I offer you this 
hicotise hie be yan nyuiar ws and 
frankly, there is a good reason for it I have 
never explained the peculiarity of that room 
te amyor ! i ‘ t tself it ha 1 i 
proved tf nt yrounds for tenants to reject 
thie h ‘ it il price But thy D 
| t ind her he prke 

i t i ip t t ea 
tr ! } ‘ ‘ 

- T 
J 
‘ ap 


He stopped abruptly, putting the key of 
the house in my hand, and in spite of what I 
had heard IT accepted tt, and promising an 
answer that day went slowly back to the 
hotel 

My desire for the place had somewhat 
cooled, though T said to myself that IT was 
hot superstitious I should mot tell Lene 
Its strange story she was so easily disturbed 
It was a charming house, and very reason 
able. Why not make some excuse to my 
wife for the sealed room, and asserting my 
strength of character move inte the place and 
build over this grave of many tragedies tl 
hap st of homes? 

The sun was bright the world look: 
Kay Lenore met me with an expectant fa 
and the ery 

“Now, Basil, do not say the rent w t 


high,’’ and, smiling at her eayerne | 
my last doubt melt away before the ber 
ness of her manner, and that afternoon It 
from the landlord a lease of the house fer 
twelve months I told Lenore that the last 
tenant had been a sort of crank, who, having 
some association connected with his) library 
had walled it up 
There is room enough for our present 

family, little wife I said omy comsectence 
pricking me for this first deception and I 
added, kissing het We will open this room 
up, and even add more rooms to the hotise. 1 
necessity demands 

Lenore blushed and dimpled, and hid het 
face confidingly on my shoulder 


We moved into Number ts,000 Guerrerro 
Street, and a week's delightful labor mad 
of ita home as fair as if no black history 
were hidden beneath tts decoration 

And now,”’ said) Lenore ifter the ball 
we have nothing more to do to this hotse but 
to live init.’ 

We had left the hall until the very last. as 
one eats a dainty dessert It bial promsns 
bilities, with its fine paneling, its big fire 
place, and roof of stammed glass, and we had 
some curios in the shape of arms to bang 
above the mantelshelf, and one or two bites 
of rare pottery for the panels on either sict 
the drawing room door 

I went out late in the day and met 
Bronson, an old) chum Come home te 
dine, old fellow,’’ T cried Come and see 
the housekeeping 

He put me off gravely, and said 

“ Basil, PE must speak to you of something 


of this very housekeeping, im fact Con 

to my rooms, where we can have a word 
alone IT followed him tartled ane 
turbed He came directly to the pout 
is always direct, Bronson is 

Have you heard any queer stor i! 
your house ? hie isked ued J i! t 
hesitatingly Ve thouyh TF renieniter I 
tried to seem bluff 

And are you indifferent 7 hie ish 


again, anxiously 
I determined to be qjuite friatih 
his friendship for me deserved tl 
if 


told him Lenore was tynorant « 
and that TF thought preyudice of ft 
absurd 

He interrupted me quick 
dice If it were but that Boiit 
stances connected with the 
tenant were foundation for t 
than prejudice Qonly thats rect opr 
against bam could bee four t 
owns the property would bia f 
ind even now after x t t 
offered for any clue to the aft 

He must have seen my tter } 
inpmy face, for he continued: 

The strange room on 

always been sealed ot th ’ 
found there dead Ihe } 
through the window I 
murdered, evident) by tor 


purpose, has never been d 


. 

My heart sank \ t t 1] 
full brought t y 
Why above ! 
about the , , ‘+ 
even at th ent, I 
reluctance t ; j 

t ’ 
, nore flit y 


cee 
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the way in which I made everything sub 
ervientt the yreat | rpm fw life 

We retired’ earls Lenore ept ata 
times like a tired I {and I was enabled 
to begins sork f investigation in good 
eason. tretwee even and twelve o'clock at 
the latent I had ta terror of the room 
itself by this time, regarding it f course, in 
i prof onal light, as part of the business 
in hand 

My one fear was of being discovered at 
work or even suspected of it I had the 
blinds mailed closely shut te prevent cur 
ou prviny I explained to Lenore ind 
clinging fondly to me she had sa 1 she was 


om troubled her 


be free ined 
ai 


open i tis} yey? Has she Sa ire 
open at 1} ippy as our live and I, whe 
bicaed Jeong agree Deecore recane led to the darly 
ae cpt noiof her. 1 eat om elf in delight at 
tl proofof her perfect trust and the ifety 
{1 ecret 
I had rr ! nt t} r m ti heavy 
} anket ] faster | } trong pour 
rth ‘ ' rt ! i i 4 ! 
sithin th ' fr ft ' ' IThadd 
ter i . ' r hit f 
. i ri , t the ' t} ! i! 
par f ' t por i} f 
Suarther ‘2 rit fa lik pature, and I 
} 
if ° } ‘ +} ' (on ' 
‘ ‘ ' 2 | it eT anil 
‘ ‘ , ’ ' itit | 
] rh t i 11} ad ! 
' ‘ P L | | ! t | t t 
' ft) t I} 1 r been 
he toy ip it Te ! 
° 
It wa i ] } et «fl nf exwatr ne tl t — | 
f ¢t) ’ 1 } ne leleet ' ‘ 
observat n T biat os were u nome Twas 
by lutel are. bout feoor mi tranyve rea n 


etermine from what port of the 
room Powas bemy observed 
Thes 
were moving tow threes ming Nearer 
I could feel their position change \h! 
could TP net define it? and suddenly I 
felt they were theowve me md PT knew ther 
too, that ther 
to face her where she sto 
was not there 
taffled, infuriated, I around the 
empty room. “That hose pre 
found ienorance of my project I had bean se 
foolishly certain that my all others 
should have dared to spy 
thought was maddening, the 
iped my just resentment 


eomed to burn imte me 


were ¢ 


were Lenore’s I sprang ere t 


HL above me She 


looked 


Lenore, of w 


wife, of 
upon me! The 
more so that she 


had so) 6 astls oni 


She must have gone as she had come, through 
the panel! How had she opened it while I 
was at work upon the shelves? How had she 
closed it so quickly, so softly ? 

I hastened te my room I found my wre 
Iving, almost as Thad left her, on the bed 
her arms flung carelessly above her head 


Such slender, delicate arms Lenore had' A 
littl: smile was on her lips. What could I 
thainnd I believed her so ine ipralole oft decep 
thon, and To was obliged to persuade myself 
that, after all, T had been quite mistaken 
But Twas untitted for work that micht. and 
rritated med disturbed DT threw asicle the 
clre ny yownoin which TP worked and = lays 
down in the h 1 of a brief rest 
> 
All might T lav awake thinking of my vreat 


Sc lrenne and th fame it would bring me ind 


though IT tried to check it a yvreat anger 
Ayainst Lenore took possession of me I 
vd to mvself that nothing could be mer 
mnnoving than such ano interruption s 
] T had } m othe | nt { veri 
ohrie f ' t Iport ' 
md TP felt a fou me wav I t t 
\e ‘ it I ae | The ! \ } ! t 
wmuerrils nt } 1 until I ’ | 
Vakinw my wil 
\ hee unnne 1 ' ‘ 1} ‘ P 
] rand ued harst \\ l i 
your bed te might 
She ecmed for an nent bew a 
then, 1 thing to omy ke hie ud Baa 
Verh 1Fe lrear ny 
Whether she were deceiving me or not, I 
felt ence were best, and putting her fr 
ne for the first time in our life together, | 
turned mv fa wav. and, after a long time 
f nt broken and troubled s ! 
At | t Iosoct ammed of 1} nye er 1 } } 
m ret stucly f vast it rta 
\ repeatedly at | ep t Iw 
' nterrupted a the fr ¢ f my 
t ire} . natel 1 from It was « © 
thre nr the, thre ime Vague me one a} 
disturbed me. and ever eluded detection 
” 
Gr thre } e th. dream. my 
' ' | t . r f 





You are ill, dear,’’ she said, gently. 
It was with difficulty I replied, the impres 
strong upon me. 
It moreover suggested a line of thought 
which seemed to me reasonable, and I longed 
to be alone to follow it out to what I was sure 
d be the true solution of the mystery of 
the murder I reassured Lenore. I had 
only had a bad dream, I said, and she hung 
over me with pretty fondness as I ate my late 
breakfast and | could show no anger toward 
her tut from that moment I suspected her, 


ind she was never the same to me afterward. 


« n of mv dream was $0 


“ i 


As I walked down Market Street I sum 
moned up my thoughts in this way The 
landlord of Guerrerro Street had some occu 
pation which be carried out in private. This 
I had learned from Bronson I also learned 

having no family, had 
rented a room to the owner of the property 
which fact had led to his being suspected of 
having something to do with the murder 
no doubt in my mind but 
had made use of the sealed library for 


that the last tenant 


that l 
purposes known only to himself that the 
tenant had dis ered this and the entrance 
to the room Being curious he had probably 

itched the man at work who became con 

i I had done, of the disturbing 

iraflienes He had doubtless been goaded, 

fin mv dream into committing the 

inder of | persecutor 

I he vi © case appe iredd =clear to me 
Now tof } it what object carried the man 

*} lor uf 

Sool ed had I become in this process 
of investigation that my daily business 
became impossible and I found it necessary 
ter close my ffices Miv davs were spent in 
researches in mysterious cases. People began 
to look at mie iskance 


I now passed nearly the entire night in the 
I had conceived the idea that some 
thing was buried beneath it 
the floor by the aid of 
Il then 


and examining 
a strong glass I had 
wks TX 10 

Phisggreatly elated me It is true they 
mav have been tivures left there by builders, 
spered they were of import 


ance I secured the necessary tools and 
began te take up the floor at the point where 
I saw the figures Again I felt that I was 
being closel observed I raised my eves 
T hie fell upon the shelves pushed aside, 

Wing a wide opening into the hall I 
could never have been so forgetful—some 


one had passed through it. 
° 


I bounded into the hall 

Vanishing through 
Sleeping room IT fancied T saw 
yown—a woman's night 
vithin the bedroom Lenore 
My brain boiled at her 


With a fur 


ous Cry 
and dim 


the edge of a white 


IT stow 


duplicity Seizing her by the arm I shook 
her rough! Where have you been ?”"' I 
cried is she started up in the bed So dead 


with sleep she feigned to be that she did not 
know what question DT had put to her, but 
} ! frightened and began to ery 


nervously | vere to myself that she 
hould not outde me in cunning, and I 
thed her tenderly, saving that she had 
called out in her sleep and alarmed me 
She is theroughly aroused now and lay 
talking for an} lrol a yvreat happine ss that 
on would be ours \ thought which, 
though at one time it had engrossed my 
nind, rarely entered it now, and then to be 
put away with impatience What was a 
mall human fe, even a part of my own, 
ied with the great project which was 
t ite mv future? Lenore’s innocent 
aS Wear me to me her persistent 
vakefuls nterfering fatall with my 
verk, maddened me, and I was obliged to 
! ! ler to check angry words, and 
If c] 
I vas awake long afterward I could 
t ! restle | of her tingers on the 
riet, her half thered sighs and rest 
turning Pfelt as ait Leould kill her, and 
it t sleep mercifully soothed me, 
a 
T succeeded, the next night, in removing 
ite a portion of the floor In obedience to 
the figgur Pecut seven inches in one direc- 
tion and ten in the other 
Phe might was oppressively hot and my 
stooping posture wearisome to a painful 
a t I was obliged to paus¢ repeatedly 
! ase of a peculiar sensation in my head 
I 1 at about this time, given me great 
! Itwasnota pain. It wasa sort 
ef rushing, blinding feeling—a feeling of 
! g sutfecated by great pressure on the 
bra It has never left me To night it has 
} ‘ ‘ vor t} nm usual 
on tl ng of which T am speaking I 


ind 
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been the corner of a box buried | 


portion of some iron instrument | ~y : 
move it, and forgetful of th. — 
which a moment before had over; ro eg 
I rapidly began sawing the = bs a 
where the bit of iron lay. 1 coy a 
control my fingers; they shook With me ve Ms 
ness. Several times I laughed all = 
delight, forgetting that I was not 4}. . ia the 
house—that prudence and silence «, re or “ 
This thought suggested itself Jat, mit 
terrible dread came upon me that | had “ll 
overheard ' 

I fancied that Lenore’s eyes wer, once 
more fastened upon me I feared to turn my 
head, and crouched yet more closely to the 
floor. I could not rid myself of th idea 


and, with a great effort, I finally 
face and = cautiously 
behind me 

As usual, I saw nothing, and I r turned to 
my work. No sooner had I done so than | 
felt certain she stood behind me—1 could feel 
her eyes, like coals, burning down into 
brain; they were 
Fainting with 


lifted my 


surveyed Line room 


my 
coming nearer nearer 


terror of them, I vet. sum 


moned courage to confront them. and slowly 
IT turned my face toward them Chev were 
not there! I was alone with my work 

— 

Again and again this dreadful mockery 
repeated itself until I was wild with rage and 
fear, and disappointment. Great ps of 
perspiration rolled from my face, my hands 


were shaking so I could not hold the saw 
And then I heard a 
Motionless, on my 


sound behind me 


hands and knees I 


waited. It was a pushing sound: it was. I 
knew, the panel being opened. It was fol! 
lowed by a rustling and a smothered, startled 
cry, and then my wife's awful eves were 
there, eating into my very soul. I could not 


rise tomy feet—the rage which took posses 
sion of me made me powerless, then came 
the triumph of having at last detected her 

But perhaps she had already discovered 
the clue would take it from me—I 
uttered a cry of agony as I saw my cherished 
plans thus shattered before me, and, witha 
curse, I faced her 

Yes! it was Lenore! leaned 
the opened panel, white, shaking with terror 
no doubt from being found there. She had on 
but her night-dress, and her feet were bare 
on the dark floor Her black hair lay on 
her shoulders and against her uncovered 
neck She was watching me intently 

I sprang toward her, and there, in the soft, 
warm flesh, where the dress had fallen away 
I fastened my fingers. She made no sort of 
cry or struggle, but into her 
look—ah! I knew it well. 
upon me again and again 
always before escaped my eyes. No love for 
me, no trust in me, expressed in it, only 
wild, fearful questioning. Still it confronted 
me, and though I closed my fingers yet more 
closely until her white face was no longer 
white and all expression had gone from tt 
the look was still in her eyes 


she 


She iwainst 


eves came the 
Had I not felt it 
though it had 


Zz 

And now I am kept here, in tl small 
cage, where IT see no one but a gruff, surly 
person who brings me very indifferent food 
and leaves my questions unanswcre 

Iam very patient-—patient and « <7 
am only waiting a little whil ntil they 
shall have taken Lenore away | that 


sn 4 roofs 


room, and then I can go back t yp! 
that are waiting there for me 

There is only this man now t 
I hate him Hhe never takes his ¢ 
me he is always watening, 4 
there is something in his lool 
me of Portland Oregor 


watching 


Lenore 


eee 


On the India Frontier 


THE STORY THE DO 


By Henry Seton M 

ANT Berlyng he seeme 

ing, though 

the words, for we were 
and the fight was a sharp one 

old story of India frontier warta 
and a foe foolishly un 


t was dith 


ilmeost wit he 


a tores 
The man they had 
him hurriedly on a bed of pine p 
shade of the conifers where IT ha y 
little train 
was done for 
wrist, and the 
I bent mv ears to 
words which sounded Ike Want . 
We had a man called Berivneg ' 


who was round a 


just brouy 


poor ¢ harles Noon ol 
His right hand 
shoulder was al 


his lips 


i vunner 
of the fort that was to be 


iway «at + 


1 ’ 
take 
two miles 


Do you want Berlyng I 








igen: 


tr 


en 








Aye a Ape ES 
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eling In fact, there was some 
It yppears that the girl s poop 
us and poor, and that Noon had 
irge settlements At all events, 


sagement was a known affair, and 
vl spered that Noon knew about the 
else and would not give her up 
know, thought badly of by some, 
by the elders 
r. the end of it all lay on a sheet 
pines and watched me with such 
Iwas at last forced to go to him. 
you sent for Berlyng ?"" he asked, 
reathlessness which T know too well 
had not sent for Berlyng, and it 
more nerve than [T possess to tell 
irv lies to adying man. The neces 
re quite different, and I shall not 
fthem when TI yo to my account 
rivne could not come if T sent) for 
| replied soothingly “He is two 
from here, trenching the North Wall, 
ive nobody to send Phe messenyver 
ave to run the gauntlet of the enemy's 


rks 
ive the man a hundred pounds whe 
replied Noon, in’ his) breathless 
Berlyng will come sharp enough 

me too much not to come 


° 


ikke off with a laugh which made me 


= 


vounded water-carriet 
bullet in his hand—who volun 
id Berlyny, and then IT returned to 
told him what I had done IT knew 
ne could not come He nodded 
he said, ‘' God bless you 
nt to put something right,’’ he said, 
rt ‘TT’ ve been a blackguard 
la little, in case Noon wished to 
me confidence in me Things are 
) put right that it is wise to facilitate 
tentions, But it appeared) obvious 
t Noon had to say could only be said 
ie.) «They had, it transpired, not been 
ny terms for some months 
turning away when Noon suddenly 
nt in his natural voice, ‘* There is 


ed sand saw one of my men, 


rey, carrying in a gunner It might 
rivng, for the uniform was that of a 
but IT could not see his face Noot 


er, seemed to recognize him 
ved Swearney where to lay his man 
tro mie alongside Noon, who then re 
fall my attention, for he had fainted 
moment Noon recovered, despite the 
vhich was tremendous He lay quite 
king up at the patches of blue sky 
the dark tops of the pine trees 
face was livid under the sunburn, and 
| the perspiration from his forehead 
d his eves with the abandon of a 
Some men, T have found, die like 
vomy to sleep He slowly recoy 
1] wave him a few drops of stim 
I thought he was dying and decided 
Berlyny wait 
het even glance at him as he lay 
vith dust and blackened by the 


f his beloved nine-pounders, a little 
f Noon and behind me as I knelt 
tter’s sick After a while his eves 


hter and he began to look about 


ned his head, painfully, for the 

i] neck were injured, and caught 

t runner's uniform “Is that 
h sked « xcitedly 


ed himself up and tried to get 
Berlvng T helped him. They were 
‘ le of cach other Berlvng wa 
his back, staring up at the blue 
tween the pine trees. 


> ’ 


e 


m his le ft elbow at l began 


nto the smoke-grimed ear 


I heard him say, ‘' IT wa \ 
| I im oserry, old) oman I 
t rv low down It was a dirt 


\ my money—and her ype 

IS for her to marry a rich man I 
through her people I wanted i 
that fT forgot I—was supposed — to be 

man I found out—that it was you 
tred for But I couldn't make up my 
vive her up. FT kept her—to her 
Wd now it’s all up with me rut 
Mil through and it will) all —come 


(, her miy love old chap You 
mse I'm done I'm glad the 

in because I've been all tw 
that it is vou she cares for You 

old chap, who used to be a um «oft 


She cares for you—ves, vou'r 


n't know whether she's told vou 
t blackyguard 
wel nly dropped ind her 
wt 
t ! face ivainst Ber " 
] 1 a ’ bie 
t ‘) 
or 
bre ’ 
*e¢ 
rgument I , 
silence was large an pI 
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HUMOROUS MISTAKES OF AN ENTHUSIAST 


By We. 
SDI OMNIS DISH SOIIS 


=) 
G ~ 


Me 
Y 
cs 
Dax 
RS. VAN WAGENER had an uncle 
who lived in San Francisco and 
seemed to think a great deal of her, 


which proves that he must have 
been a remarkably curious sort of man 
He sent her two small Mexican donkeys 
asort of animal that the natives call a blue 
burre—and very pretty little beasts they were 
to look at, but when you came to hear them 


bray you changed your opinion of their 
beauty at once. Those donkeys had more 
bray power to the square inch than any 
donkeys Tever heard before or sinee Why, 


one night the bigvest of the two wandered 
tof Van Wagener’s vard, and went down 
to the Baptist ¢ irch, where there was a 
missionary meeting im progress It being 
ummer time the windows were all open, 
and the donkey put in his head at one of the 
windows to investigate the proceedings 
Not being quite satistied with what was going 
on. he turned on his braving machinery, and 
just let himself lose Phat) congregation 
vas blown before the bray like leaves before 


the blast of a full-grown cyclone 
+ 


One evening Twas talking with Professor 


Van Wagener on the veranda of his house 
When one of his donkeys braved When 
things had quieted down a little, so that 
we could hear ourselves think, Van Wagener 

ivs toome, “ Colonel Scroggins! did it ever 


eccur te you that it might be within. the 
resourees of science to cure a donkey of 
braving?’ 

‘Certainly!’ says J “ALL you have to 
doto effect a permanent cure is to shoot. the 


donkes 


‘That's not what To mean,’ said) the 
Professor A donkev bravs because of the 
formation of his larynx If you could give 
him ao new and improved larynx his bray 
might be changed into dejightfal music A 
man’s voice, like a donkey's, depends on the 
conformation of his) larynx Now, | read in 


a scientific journal a few days ayo that a 
German surgeon had provided a man with an 
artificial laryvnx-—the man’s original larynx 
having been shot away—and the result was 
that the man’s voice was much more melodi 
ous than it had ever been Now, I see no 
reason why a donkey could not be supplied 

vith an oartificial larvnx, and = his bray 
changed into something soft and musical 
In view of the fact that Mrs. Van Wagener 
has gone to San Francisco for a six months’ 
visit, Pthink PI experiment on one of her 
donkevs Ive done a great deal of vivisec 
tion inomy time, and what a German surgeon 
candeo Tought to be able to do.’’ 

\bout two months later, when, as usual. 
evening at Van Wagener 
I heard a sound like an Jolian harp, and 

yoat Van Wavener IT noticed that he 

was smiling with satisfaction 

‘What's that sound?’ IT asked ‘* Have 


you been inventing a new sert of JMolian 


linver the 


harp? 
“That's my improved donkey said he 
Ttold you T thought Tecould cure his bray 
md Pye done so Iyave him anew larvnix 
id now that h hia completely recovered 
from t! operat moitois as good as pomg to 
a tto hear the animal when he lifts up 
h 
I i] { thrat | “ istonished 
Pref t ! | I 1 can pet t 
patent o1 nar clon larynx your for 
tu . | } ! mat n Tinos who 
Owl nke to tl to Operate 
( ' ' \ \ ee ‘ ! ntions before 
that weren't exact! ul ful, tut this time 
; deat 
Tmeant all I said, for the transformatior 
that Van Wayvener had made in that donkey's 
Vor ‘ really most wonderful. 
o 
However t turned out, the donkey 
didn’t prize bis new larynx as much as the 
rest of ou did On the contrary, bis in 
whilitv to bray the roof off the house weighed 
on his spir lt temptu way in 
which t other donk dito bray at him 
ma him adr » and ! tppetite In 
1 ( ir }? | iwi atic j | 
t i? rafter | lost | bra 
WW T Nai i , | 
‘ it 
ef ‘ pr ' ; ae 
| J t } } 
Hi lr 
\ r 
- r 


L. sblden 


( 
Le ee eS eee ee agshh 


speaking apparatus. It took about a month 
or six weeks for the beast to recover, but in 
the end the operation proved to be a most 
brilliant success. Whenever that) donkey 
started to bray the only result) was that he 
remarked ina loud, but not unpleasant voice 
*Papa!l’’ Lown T was considerably startled 
the first time IT heard the denkey speak 
But IT congratulated the Professor as he 
deserved, and [ felt) more 
anoinventor than Thad ever felt befor 
“What will Mrs. Van Wagener say to the 


respect for him as 


improvement you have omade in her 
donkey ?"’ LT asked the Professor one day 

“ That's a question which TP have already 
asked myself, he replied **] fear that J 


have made a mistake im making the beast 
say ‘Papa.’ Considering that he was Mrs 
Van Wavener's donkey, it seems to me that 
it would have been more delicately re poct 
ful if Thad made him say ° Mamma 

“Don't let that) trouble you said I 

Of the two Tam pretty sure that Mrs. Van 
Wavener would rather bave the donkey call 
you 'Papa’ than to have him call her 
* Mamma 

It was getting on toward spring, and My 
Van W wener wrote to her hn Docanved that ste 
was just starting for bron Hler unele wa 
coming with her, and had, so she said, told 
her that if he found that she was happily 
married to a oman worthy of her, he should 
make her and her husband the present of a 
ranch in California, where they could live 
in comfort and luxury for the rest of thei 
days. She added information that her uncle 
was a little bit of a crank 


The Professor was delighted with the letter 
for he always had a desire to live in’ an 
earthquake country, where he could study 
earthquakes; and those were the days when 
California could depend on at least one good 
shaking up every year 

The day Mrs. Van Wagener and her unele 
arrived, Van Wagener asked me to call at 
his house in the course of the afternoon and 
welcome his wife and her relative to New 
terlinopolisville. Accordingly, about four 
o'clock T went over to the house, and Mrs, 
Van Wagener, who always hated me, gave 
me two fingers to shake, and said, “Oh! 
Unele! this is Colonel Serogyins, of whom I 
have had oecasion to speak to you 

Presently Va in Wagener says, beaming all 
over, ‘' My dear, you remember the donkey 
your uncle so kindly gave us?7"' 

‘Tremember two donkeys that dear uncl 
was so good and kind as to send to me 
What have you done with one of them 
blown him oup in your laboratory??? 

“No, my dear: nothing of the kind He 
died of a sort of decline mourning about 
something, as T supposed 

The dear thing must have pined away 
after me,’ said Mrs. Van Wagener Well 
I do hope nothing is the matter with the 
other ? ' 


Nothing whatever replied thre 
Professor He os far better than he ever 
vas, for T have added a little improvement 
to him which To am sure will delight bet! 
you and your uncle | HW boring bin round 
to the front door, and you shall see, or rather 
hear, for yoursel ve what ' vonderful 
example of what science can accomplish that 
donkey has tv 

Ie wocore tr tl ! k 

idl and yest > ht | 
round to the front yarden where | vil 
nd her uncle ¢ Lsee lt 

When tl Professor and t riper 

nkey hove n hit Mir Van Wager 
said, in what sl con lered to | t 
tone of voice Come, 1 dear ned 
our donkey; TP think TP know hat hi 
band has dor teat nel in ! re | 
intended to ¢ 1a pleasant rprise 

- 

I f ved ifter th ' indo her 
Calit ! t rank for I k N ther 1b 
trouble, and It ht Tos It ber wat 
hand oat t ric fe ied | ry wit! 
} a 1} ' rh . a ’ } ‘ 
! wet t\ \ ner ‘ t fir t 
take at nest s t t f Hut 
+} Prof , 1} . 2 f 

, , " ; 

\ ; frienel 

' f 

f 
P Ca 
Hf 

, LS ‘ , 


two theusaned I reftrse te stop cone ' 
minute longer im oa totse where a 
deliberately trained to call me the author of 
ts been eng As for my niece, she ts evidently 
hand in glove with vou, for she sand she 
knew what you and your donkey were yor 
to do, and that it was all dome for mw benetit 
and as for you, sir! he continued, turning 
too me I bey to say, that if you tind any 
fault with my remarks, TP hold myself per 
sonally responsible for them I shall remain 
at the hotel for the meat twenty four hour 
amd af you care to take the part of vour 
miserable scientific frremed you wall trod ove 
ready for you 

With that, the uncle walked away, leaving 
Mrs) Van Wagener ino a dead faint aod the 
Professor wondering what in the world 
wife's umele bad beeen talkunge alent I 
jUdged that Twas mot needed any longer, and 
so made my way leone Van Wavener never 
mentioned the word donkey to ove eat 
ind T accidentally learned two dave after the 
iffair that his donkey had stucddenty died, as 
1 presume from the eflect of a gurshet 
wound That was the only trove that any conve 
ever attempted to improve a donkey bora 
and the treld is still open to the teat 
inventor Phe Longbow 


Alone on the Ocean 
diy Clark Au 


B' ACK ny thee wiike cel thee " ont nf 
heart of the trenbelon revael ! ! 


, } 
splendor floated) a beat I bv ti hit 
breathles beyond the verge f the « lay 
rigelitene of thre treo ibe ky was fi 
stars A rrcem Scat any thre tern sheet f 
boat, motionless, wath his chiniond ln 
and his arms io liste posture beside | 
From time to time fle groaned, and after 


he baad beon sitting for an tour as the 
dead, he raised bis head and lifted up t 
eves to the moon, and cursed the thirst t 
was burning bis throat, then shifted | 
fiyure close to the gunwale, over which | 
lay, with both hands in the water for th 
chill of it 

The moonshine was nivh as bright as diy 
The sea dine ran firm as a sweep oof pout 
circle through the silver mist in the 
Pecesses Anooar wa teqered a 1 tha 1 
the boat, and athwart it wis Lashed) anmother 
oar, from which hung a oman birt) anv 
cont She looked alry a t oepbedstnenenieet 
hitch pe that prercrinp: enon bigebt 

At the feet of the man, distinctly visit 
were twooor three Tittle pellets or lumps «of 
rag, Which he had been chewing throught 
the dav; but his jaws were tow locked, the 
saliva had run dry, his sailor teeth 
blunted by junk and ships bread, could bate 
nomore moisture out oof the fragment of 
stuff he had cut off bis back Ooh oat 
dreadful to suffer the agony of thirst, the 
froth the baked asd crackling lip thy 
strangled throat While  becholeling a wast 
breast of cold sea plazed into the beauty of 
ioe obey. the mcon, and whale Trecritige the 
fountain like murmur and refreshing copeypele 
of water alongside! 

ein peed of the beat qu kly or 


' 
land, and by moon, under the roast 


it lay within anil It ' ! 
Bahama Key a flat osdianeed watl 
int the mnpedst of at. ter the right of 
a yreen wood Phe rest of tl - 
yreen, with some sort of troy , ' 
the pruvinea yra Thies bor ! 

ht. tl in Chadd) eaten t 
Spaniard 1) Phiee rican th : 
prarkle uw a saterfall afield tl 
biiere orn anid as Strong: oo that | ! ' 
heartiest time of | sl ‘ f 

7 

Hie ! y f } 
queer f t f , 2 
| 

’ P ‘1 ' ' 
} back ' 
‘ rte? if } y } 
i ! t 

’ ' +} ’ ‘ 
miat re , ' f , 
wrasped ber pour r canned 

hohe ja Ht ' 


1} water it r 
he went up t ! 
It wa i! 
' i } t 
ahite j , 
‘ waned ' ' 
‘ ‘ | 
‘ ! 
I 
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Postal Banks for Savings 


THE SATURDAY 


The object of the posta wings bank ' 
furnish ales te se rity t ; lep _ 
It proper there et 2 < | 
interest bacon ded bee ™~ Because the posta 
sav ING tem " my t f ‘ int 
not now pplied, the rate Is made Ww. met 
only that tlhe Cs WerTnment may comduct thre 
beuasime vith t but a that it may 
rieot Carne ncompetit mwith ex ting private 
Institutions. In the nature of things, the 
rate paid by a post office bank must be low 
becanse the wider range of investment open 


to private banks enable them to earn larger 


profits from which to pay intere 

At the low rate of interest the post-ofthice 
banks would receive large deposits from 
th me without other SANDS facilities or 
these who prize absolute security above every 
other inducement that can be pre ented to 
them The fact of the low interest) rat 
would prevent interference w the busine 
of anther 1 able win beanh I ‘ 
a} wk for the tal hit nt ! | ta 
batik iT ! fievl OW ! ! . t t 
rat That | noe tt t ‘ sho ad 
not want thre tem gr tit niet t ' t 

eee 


5 ihe plan te estal h a new National 
! ay MN } ! 1 ! \bor ryan I hee nN 
N ! rye bh, wo ! 


' 1} t hy york | ' 
f 20m ine ‘ fA iaiedi 6 
preapeen It t ' 
t Phinda phia tet t 
' P f the nity ftert 
unt ma f Nn birt Heretotor 
‘ f the pormnetpea thet ‘ 
t has heen ¢ I! mit ft t 
bebruary 4 t Wai ! n Birt! t 
il bh hay no belrusast Wohiere t 
no Philadel plias t local election mntervene 
between the two, the result f tl plan 
hould be carried out, would be the obsers 
ance of three statute helidavs im rapid sue 
cession, te the marked hindrance of business 


Peo colowaate of this tvypre the 


Journal suyvests that me other date thar 
that of Lincoln's birth shall be selected. — It 
panne Maavioréy, the wn ersaryoof h ! 
nation, April the day on which he died 
and September 22, the date on which tl 
proclamation wast red, declaring that if 
the Confederate States persisted im their 
rebellion, all the slaves should bx mide free 
onthe first day of January follow png As te 
the first suggestion, the chore of May 16 


would tend to give a holiday something of a 
while its mearness te 
Day would niake that chate 

anniversary cf 


April 1s, the 
| 


martyr President 


partisan sipnifieanes 


PDecoratvon also 
tinnclestriabele 
the last dav in 


breathed bis last among the tears and horror 


which the 


of anation, does not seem to be a fitting cate 
for a qyovous celebration September yas 
tower close te Lador Dyas 

The memory of Lincoln deserves all tl 


honor that the citizens of this Republic can 
retidet il the homage of the heart ald thre 
tribute of respect thac the intellect can 4 
But rutinv reveals the fact that the bien ! 
! ut ily tu Lele | mM what tl » \ | 
! La man f w h iw bout tt 
revarded im certam 4 tion ft Vinnie 
L hice ire many ctf iit 1 t ‘“\ { 
nereasiny them by Cong re honmal enactment 


New Kashions in liction 


E kes London Speaker calls for a new 
fashion in tithes of mowvels Phe present 


peneration wesavs has outiived the qu 
tation cprcherayn Which started, [ob 
vith It ~ Ne ae | t Mer Put 
\ ! fin il Pla | e Me Litt i 
Me I her nstr f « 
Read ined t.ilk | h lt ht 
\« i ‘ i ‘ 49 { th | 
Thi the Rye | \\ ! (rt ‘ t 
Ha’ Pla!l the W wy ©) k is af 
S| As Hle Came Up t st ind t 
ke A 1 mizable variant t k t { 
of prokite ntoerrovation What W Hle |) 
With It? Can We For ble Ought We 
to Visit’ Het \ tt \ ago we wer 
weltermyg wn 1 con 1 { Ss | abstract 
Nouns ane proper mame Phe Reputatior 
of Greoree SAN The \waker of Maar 
Fenwick Phe Silence of Dean Maitland 
Th I retion oof the Dirchess I 
Redemption of Stella Maberlev, The Damna 
tion tf Theron Ware Lat Maaclare tr 
i retaliation om Charles Read with |} 
I le the Bont Brier B i In the 
Davs of A 1 Lan Sve but, fascinat 
perhaps by John Oliver Hotbes The G . 
Score Mortals md lord W kenham } 
degenerated n his latest novel t Kut 
C artes ane V} Ni t thre tw 
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I utting Up with 


PATIENCE IN EVERY-DAY LIFE > 


\ \_AAAAF 
© PUT up with things is a most ex 
cellent practice. Patience, and the 
habit of closing the mind against 
disagreeable and annoying con 
ditions, is one of the marks of a high 
character To acquire the habit so effect 
ually as to hide, even from one’s self, any 
sense of suffering or offense from = contact 
with such conditions is what the truly culti 
vated aim at Life is full of trving things 
but to let the mind dwell upon them = only 
serves to mcrease their offense to the feelings 
r the senses It is much better to restrain 


a thing quite within the 
determines 


thought about them 


power of the average will if) ome 
so to exercise it 
Phere are people, of course, who are in 
capable oof self concentration and whose 
i ition eft free to gad about Seo ms 
says to fix upon and exaggerate every ele 
ment of disturbance They live in an ele 


ntars tayve of moral discipline are 
they 


shut 


per 
cannot 


1) fretting 
; . => 


i! never 


things 
able to 


tany unpleasantness 


about 

down the 

They “mT 
I 


t merely accidental conditions to exeretse 
kind of tvrannical sway over them, which 
ere their mind once bent to the practice of 
putting up with things, would cease to pre 
ent any annovance whatever It is ditheult 
no doubt, to be indifferent to material con 


ditions, to food, clothing and shelter, though 
worry about these things mav savor of 
iwainst Providence But to fret 
nose turns red in cold weather 
there is an odor of peppermint or 
betray 
the 


undue 
robs llion 
because ones 
or bree itis 
onions im the bheowuse is simply to 
linate the 


nability to suber 
higher demands of the soul 


senses to 


a 


There are thousands of excellent people, 


more er, who, though ready enough te put 
up with the material conditions in) which 
Providence has placed them, are utterly 
unable to bear annoyance on their astheti 

le from those around them They are 


thin-skinned, high-sniffing people, who want 
to banish or suppress everything offensive to 
their tastes or distracting to their 
minds Phey are the people who rail against 


sublime 


hand organs, who affect a horror of post 
election celebrations, and who want to step 
by law the ringing of bells and the noises of 
the street lhey are the over-retined, the 
SUPersensit ive who are disrespectful of 


everybody's likings but their own, and who 
conception of the duty of 
moon deference to the likings of the 
yreatest number For no one who thinks for 


have no self 
reniune tate 


Lamoment w fail to admit that the great 
n sof people like noise, and that it does 
" tute one of the attractions of urban life 


What would a Fourth of July amount to as 
treminder and stimulant to patriotism, with 


nt tin hotns and brass bands and _ tire 
rackers? Hlow could the great heart of the 
people be fired without noise, and how 
much of the stimulant and attractiveness of 
he city would be lost without the cries of the 


streets and the dull roar of heavy traftic 


Phe masses are not fastidious and thin 
konned They do not love to meditate 
ve no capacity. for self-concentration, and 
net object to the plano-organ, the old 
man, tl vegetable peddler, and all 
nnurmeralsle company of tinerant 
venders and mu ins Who contribute to the 
1 ft streets Why shou they be 
isked t veup their pleasures in order ts 
ratify t tastes of the asthet ind high 
tru s \ tlect t lik } t and 
Crivppeqpualiaty 
Phe fact is that if the democratic principle 
f the right of the majoritw to rule should 
obtains invwlet it should do seo am the 
matter of Meise It will be admitted, of 
that in questions of public morality 
! ul ition, and of National finance the rule 
of ano unminstructed majority might be mis 
evou ind that the classes, as contain 


he experts, should be consulted But no 


such plea can be made on the question of 
HOTS Nobody will claim that it is detri 
mtal to public health, or that the piane in 


soothes 


nerves than it 


It isimple question of taste, and in taste 
+} preferences of — the majority. should 
' ul over those of the minority 
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highest character as is any fresh skil! 
criminating between sweet and harsh sounds 
Were the high sniffing people to practice 
putting up with things the world would be 
pleasanter to live in, and their own natures 
would grow softer and more mellow with the 
permission they give to others to f 
own preferences 

Of course, the duty of putting up with 
things may, like every other duty, bx Carried 
too far The man must be thin skinned 
indeed who protests against the modulated 
voice of the charcoal vender, or 


in dis 


oll mm the ir 


even the 


organ grinder or the German band Vet 
some sympathy must be reserved for him 
whese neighbors on both sides own pianos 
and play them, or, worse still, wl es in 
‘partments where ten of these it ents 
ire likely to be all played at onc: An , 
this number are alwavs certain t Sion 


whe ‘crack the voice of melody and tr ik 
the legs of time,’’ or who vary practice on 
the poano with attempts to master the 


wayward tones of the violoncello 
* 


There is no way of interfering without 
the liberty of the subject 
however much the instruments of torture may 
turn their discordant into the brain 
piano, a trombone, or the 
musical talents of a family generally, is not 
egal, but quite within the limits of the law 
But suppose there is a family next door, or, 
rather, nine families next door, in which the 
mother is an accomplished musician, who 
gives lessons on the piano, and who has a 
daughter also a pianist, a son who plays the 


compromising 


SCTEWS 


To enxercis« a 


fiddle, and a husband who inclines to the 
clarionet. Suppose the first notes are 
heard at eight o'clock in the morning, and 


continue without intermission until twelve at 


night, and that at intervals are heard the 
voice of the clarionet andthe screech of the 
ticledle Suppose, too, that a brief epistle of 


remonstrance brings out the = information 
that the family are just about to extend their 
musical knowledge by devoting their spare 
moments to acquiring the rudiments of the 
zither, the piccolo and the concertina. How 
far isthe duty of putting up with things to 
go? But, after all, musical people must live 
in houses; and though it might seem ad 
visable, in some instances, to adopt. the 
German law, which forbids the playing of the 
piano between certain hours, the comph 
cations which would arise would doubtless 


exceed in sadness those which grew out of 


the house that Jack built. To put up all 
around is the better way The Observer 
eee 
Words of Brilliant Writers 
RELIGION Religion ts the best ror mn 
the world, but the worst cloak Ne 
ENVY It is the practice of the: 
to bark at eminent men, as littl x 
strangers Seneca 


~ 


rit s 


HunMiniry Lighthouses don't 
cannon to call attention to t! 


ing: they 


and tire 


just shine on 


Piry More all wis s 


one draught of 
us (george Eliot 

lived to kt 
never t 
Adam Clark 


helpful than 


simple pity that w 


ACTION I have 
of h 


ener? es to stagnate 


tippimess 1s 


Lov Love is the emblem of et 
7 


confounds ail 


i notion of time 
memory of a beginning, all fear of 


Madame de Stael 
has Soorit 
falls | 


Every man 
which he 
his, to 


THOUGHT 
train of thought 


when he is alone 


moulds the man Dugald Stewart 
Fairn.—Faith draws the p 
every grief, takes the sting from: 
and quenches the fire of every | 
only faith can do it.—J. G. Hollat 
PERFECTION Those who dis 
} 
Virtue because man has never ‘ 
perfect might as reasonably det 
because it Is not always neon (s 


Trath 
MoRALITY 
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Patience with the Living 


! when thou and | are gone 


\ arth Ss Wwea;ry lalwor, 
dll be our need of grace 
rade or from neighbor 
e strife, the toil, the care, 
ve with all the sighing 


th shall we have gained, 


mpagely chy brag ? 


ary of their pratse 
merits over 
swiit our taults to see 
letoct disc overt 
that would not lift a stone 
stones were thick te cumber 
wth, will scatter flowers 


wed slumber 


perchance both thou and 1, 
s past forgiving, 


lesson home— 


t irnest 
‘ tive wit 
| ! ke may save 
i { there ‘ 
} ke est edge 
i im TtoOWw 
wl i 
‘ ‘ lamor 
best 
° t tic glamour 
‘ dom 
! yviving 
» breornve 
Vear-Book (Roberts Bros 
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eve P PNKIEWICZ the great Polish 
yp Wee velist, is at present the person 
gyn 4 { Dpreme interest in the literary 
Cree rid about whom the greatest 


felt, and of whom little is vet 
some of the following 
thre wuthor of The 


have been 


incidents in 
Trilowy and 
gathered by the 
with Count Bozenta 

present engagement 


nterviews 


during the 


1 wits Mirme Modjeska 

tinost interest to those who have 
Fire and Sword = and he 
be the discovery that Cal 
dthe Polish author the living 


two yvreatest characters, Pan 
pienta, the Don Quixete of 
ind = Zagloba, a 

mbination of 


curious and 
Falstaff and 


hom Charles Dudley Warner 
. Magazine affirms that 
is, in Zayloha, given a new 
‘ tur 
Sienk VicZ 1S it the present 
years old, he having been 
Wola Okrejskalin Lithuan 
i distinguished, but not of a 
hous of itself somewhat 
i untry wher counttess 
plow and where rank doos 
wealth or eult 
do representative of 
Charles Sienkiewicz, t 


onsul in Egypt 


. 
z first came into pr 
try through t | 
(sazette of Warsaw . 
such is | (> 
\ t he Peasant Thi 
] nk Ha i ! ena : 
: lacus Sebihet ca that 
t \imer 1indus bet 
rs 1, im thre mipany ot 
irewski, who had been |} 
faerman otheer, and mot w 
Count Bozenta and = his 
M ka iS has been se efter 
the latter poined Sienkiew 


iter at a sett 
Anne Lun 


near I 
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The Author of “Quo Vadis” ~ 
SIENATEWICZ 
By William Henry Shelton 
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Telling Love's Sweet Story 


Ze 
. 


-lt the Century's End r 


By 7 Neshul 
H’ am TP tell vou how I lowe wou, dear? 
I he : : now the world is old 
I < ave all been sung, the tale ill told, 
And « ss bnoken this many a year 


Had we bet met when all the world was new 
Ww ‘ tg tele scettys cle 


I ‘ set all the buds that summer yields, 


ked untrodden fre ids, 


Ami woven a catland worthy even of vou 


Or hat I sang when thymes were vet unwed 
T marriage im the songs | made, 


; 


sn before vou unafraid 


Meet offermng to veur grace and goodlihead 


But al! the dreams are dreamed, and no new heat 
I hes life's alt ill the seents are burnt 
T trut” alta ht and all the lessons learnt 
An ew . wl Kings to kiss Love's feet 
For now im thes crayv world. of vouth bereft 
| « ’ ‘ eptr ind ne crown 
Hrs croves are | heal, his altars are st clown 
Am! we w ‘ } se ha ' W t 
And ve The god has built him there 
\ ‘ ‘ snone fl er toon thane 
I . 5 n " tol e's name 
T : al nrose be fau 
—_ moen *« have known but one d re 
A my flowers of hfe are vowed to vou 
Fun ‘ t ‘ ? ld world ha mething new 
For me the alta sane for you the fir 
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Srenkiewiez’s own Warsaw paper, Slows, in 
the Krar at St. Petersburg, in the Cras at 
Cracew. oom the Gareta at? Lemberg, and in 
the Drrennik at Posen, not to mention the 
which followed in Berlin’ and 
cities Phe installments 
a few sheets, a part of a chapter, 
amd sometimes for two or three days nothing 
if it happened that the author was 
a humor to write He is said to write 
reatest facility and with a certainty 


trans latios 
other 1 


were brief 


UroOpean 


whatever 


ef touch that leaves few corrections to be 
made, but that he is in no sense a systematic 
or a pheadding worker 

was his stav in America, it Is a 
interesting fact that he found 


his exiled countrymen 


singular and 
tin California among 


wsoof his two greatest characters, 


Zaz a and = Pan Longin Podbiptenta 
respactively the Falstaff and = the Don 
C Dra r Keak among — the Polish Knights — of 
t Drilewy Captain Corvin (Zagloba 
t Hed Odd ¢ ip ana ¢ upetain 
Francis 1 pienta were two old forty miners 
exiles in the Polish troubles 
? . had emigrated to America in 
rs4 ‘> (ap was of noble birth and 
t tit Polish name Piotrowski, at 
‘ : might have been call 
WV ‘ f such lanvuage had ever 
? by the Vigilance Conmpmaiitte 
Chit shen Sienkie z knew him, w 
‘ roof Immigration at the Port of 
San Fra vaporing hostility against tl 
t ¢ Nese i Zayloba bluster 
? t teenth century enemute f 
I ‘ ( | I? tiem thir 
? t fr 1, Senator | 
4 t ‘ i : i 
‘ mnoas Zag } b 
. ae me a t 
t dt t off | 
t t hum it 1 of ft 
| (od Cap’? Corvin wa 
Ihe ring tl treatment 
that ( int Bozenta ! ft 
‘ t I h my ft 
xela t 1 man, |} ling upa t 
' z x f desp 1 teverag t 
. m te «rink that that 
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POST 


Michael. that his beloved wife 


series, Pan 


was removed bw death leaving him 
widower with twe children, Henryk, now a 
boy of sixteen. amd a daughter, Vadviga, 


two vears vounger, who ots represented beside 
her father in the fromtispiece of some of the 
In thos 
wuthor's hair 

hair which 
swarm chestnut color, and 
appear from the 
frontisprece with which we are 


de vuatot 


his works 
seem that the 


Trav «om the 


mere Fecort celittems cf 
prcture mt wril tx 
ms turning temples 
was originally of 
mever black as) weld 
tost familiar 
ess produced by 


raph 


a misleading eftect 
everprinting oof the ploteag submitted 
for reprenduct pom 

Phas faweornte 
’oeverv 4t 


stirrer beens 


mat Zakopane, 
tures Watering pl ace nm the 
Niount artis 


Carpathian Sienkiewicz is a 


very reh man for an author, most of his 
fortune having been accumulated by the sale 
of his lewoks White the Polish historical 
nevels are the taverites on his own country 


latge measure 


Cue Vachs has enpoved ‘4 
distinetly a 


at peopealar tv. for the Poles are 





religious people. of whem the Lithuanians 
being the mest anu tT seam character net 
unlike Ti Puritan Sienkiewrez is 
rmerminmally «a Cath faith, but os described 


Ss extremely bewal oo ! opinions tet 
an agmest mer a sk t nthe French sense, 
but a man «of t temperament, to whom 
religciest - AN a pret entiment rather 
than a rul t ‘ hat 

. 

‘ unt | t in enthustaste 
ulmorer of t ‘ ‘ ft Streomkiewrez, Names 
The I A i ’ arhony the 
histest ‘ ii ' trongly thre 
rrvuele ey f t h translations to 
retrler t tae ' ty oof thre Polish 
att " ‘ rile i alwaas select 
img t richt werd with a genius that never 
faris hom bik mplamms of the popular 
translation of the movels as made by one 
whe, hewever accomplished as a writer of 


benglish, «has met speak Polish any more 


than Srenktewrez speaks bunglish and « harac 


' 

terizes it asa chueetronary translation 

The Ceoaunt vlerl my attention to a very 
amusing telumedesr f the translator, writing 
the Polish words ver wefully as To give 
therm tn A In Witt bre wmnd= Sword 
cmecurresd tl nee! pealiwenla meaning a 
scapograce. but as the first svllable pals 
means he burns. ane wel is Water, at 
came absent that peatiwerds was rendered 

waterburner T! pocullar expression 
comstantly appearing mm the translations of 
Sienktewrezs works ronumber of tens 

a few tems com frome the literal transla 
tron of the FP sPestiimtive driesiatka 
meaning ri ten is a seore inp knglish 


It was the uh tf? nfluence of the mother 
of ~ ' t vl " time after ler 
death. that Tiemrvk Sremkiewiez wrote Quo 
Va moe rat »  feor which Ie spent 
ther yeenitirs + Tike ts proce 
cr ’ t sok was first piven to the 
Pelish p thr why the columns of the 
daily press inourt thar installments 


eee 

Getting the Whole Story Attornes I 
t rt ' " tion Vou 

i t ersiat n 
k t I t vou every 
t ? \ i have told 
? ] t] ease 
' ‘ Now, I 

t ' Well 

t ' " mothe 
! t ilk i 1 ! aneed oof canny 
‘ fenir bey x 
} fa proud 
6 bor : { iM ‘ ' 
b t u i 
Profiting , Experience 1 , 

’ ' 

L a 

‘ 

1 fr 

‘ I ! practs 
’ wnt wa 
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+} fiir ' 
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The World's Richest Children 


FOUR WEALTHY FOtIN 


ther four children — two bows and two girls 

Josephine So kidward Po Frederick F 
\ Freinda of Mis Lesley | Pearson 
the widow of Commander Frederick Pearson 


(MAAK ANS 


Uo So N , whe dred om rige, will onberit the 
massive fortune accumulated bw their grand 
father, Dr Jo Co Aver, says a writer in The 
Keston Traveler They are now. respect 
ively, eleven, ten, nine and emht vears of 
age, and the sum held in trust for them, con 
sisting principally of large plets of real estate 


New York City 
with the 
and gomd willof the great business at Lowell, 
is estimated at Stoo coe oe 

There is every probatulity that when these 
infants (in law their 
magniffcent 


in Lowell and Boston 


Philadelphia and Chicage factories 


teach majority the 


almost) colossal inheritance 


held im trust for them will amount te 
650,000,000 each There certainly are net 
living any other four children who have at 


present $25 000.000 separately invested for 
their benefit Addditiomally 
from their mother 


or three 


they wall inherit 
whe pesSsesses at least two 
! their 


whom 


millions, armed ly from 
une les beth 


brederick I 


jess! 
bachelors one of 


Aver. os worth several million 


part owner of the Troaty  Uoerndedonny rit 
Broadway, a large stockholder in the New 
York Tribune ole proprietor of the Ayer 


Building, New York, with interests in tl 
Tre tont wind Suffolk mollis. mining com 
panies of Wiscensin and Michigan, and many 
other enterprise 

Mrs. Jesephine Mellen Southwick Aver 
who dred in Pare recently at her residence. tg 
Rue Constantime, mear the Tnvalick im t 
Quarter Sait Csermain, the former hone { 


Masa hy 
held by any 


comrtreedledd thye hat 
woman in the w 
death of ber hustoa 

was about a millron annually. some 
and a third 
Stoica she left im persona 


the Puc che 
fortune 
Hler trhe corne 


masz 


simce the 


times as high as one million 
and the 


property represents her savings in that length 


of Curve that os, she expended vearly abeut 
half of Der tree cone Her father, Reval 
Southwick iTvas 18 of Lowell and alse 


Boston, a mull miatriecd on 


182) too Miss Drew ¢ 


peoriatve Canter Wu 


Mrs) Aver was born on December 15, 1827 
She had three brother Hlenry Clay John 
Clathn and Reval, and ome sister, kdtna- the 
litter the only ome now remanrning of the 
family wher a resident of Lewell 


James Cook Ayer, born in Broton, Conmect) 
welerk at 
the clrug store cf bes une le 

Mayor of Lowell, why 


cut, mm SiS. was asmall salary in 
James Cook, at cone 
n he miarricd Mis 


Southwick on Nowember rg, 1350 


tinnie 
Jewsepoli nine 


He had begun preparing and sellingg propre 


tary mediemnes. and when he died his wares 
were advertised and known in every quarter 
of the gelendee They badd terenaght hima the 


profit of & yo 
his wifes 


It was owing Largely to 


(Mr Cm me 


advice and counsel that his com 
mercial career was se successful 

Mrs Aver s danyghter, Mr Pearson, live 
itNo 3 West Fift “4 


venth Street 


City wid her tw ns, kredermk Fans 
Aver and Plenry thuwick Ayer, reside next 
dl t it Ne 
Mrs. Ayer was the cighth generation {1 
Lawrence ane ‘ tras i b ett 
f » Das Be ie Born Lanied : nt 
\I flow er on it ntl ' 
Mia tt P ‘ 9 ; 
ctrted) for t ny (dep aker thyrecater j 
cone nop } ' . ‘ y Poca 
Shelter Island ters Saf 1 ! ' 
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It is not more than sixty years © Maria 
}dgeworth rivaled Scott in knglish and 
nerican popularity, and Scott's publisher. 


James Ballantyne, says that he could 


most 
gratify the author of Waverly when he could 
sath ‘* Positively this is equal to Miss 
dyeworth.”’ Forty years ago Frederika 
Bremer’s works were in’ English speaking 


countries the object of such ent! isiasm that 


publishers quarreled for the right t 


) repro 
ce them in English, and old fy endships 
1 some instances were sundered by the com 
petition to translate them 
+ 


\t that time all ambitious young men who 


wished for a brilliant social career still took 
for their models either Pelham or Vivian 
Garey; and I remember that a man of fine 
intellect, who had worked in a factory till he 
is cighteen, once told me that he ! ad met 

th no intellectual influence to be compared 
that exerted upon him by sulwer's 

Phe historical tales of G. P. R 

were watched for by thousands. of 

‘ er readers, and his solitary horseman rode 
through the opening page among the plaudits 
of the myriad hearts Dickens laughed all 
these way, as Cervantes smiled away 


Spain's chivalry; and now Dickens himself 
is set aside by critics as boisterous in his 
fun and maudlin in his sentiment. All this 
teaches us that fame is, in numberless cases, 
the most fleeting of all harvests; that it is, 
deed, like parched corn, which must be 
eaten while it is smoking hot or not at all 
If, however, an author holds his public by 
virtue of his essential thought, rather than 
! his mode of utterance, he may achieve 
the real substance of fame, although his very 
name be forgotten, because that thought may 
transfuse other minds Many men, like 
Channing and Parker, make their views to 
permeate the thoughts of their time, that, 
while their books pass partially out of sight, 
their work goes on. Five different reprints 
of Channing's Self-Culture appeared in 
Iondon in asingle year, and the English 
issue of Parker’s works remains the only 
complete one. Again, writers of equal 
ibility may vary immensely in their power of 
producing quotable passages on which their 
names may float. Noone can help neticing 
the number of pages occupied by Pope, for 
instance, in every dictionary of quotations— 
a number quite out of proportion to his r al 
\hility or fame. The same was formerly true 
of Young’s Night Thoughts, and Thomson's 
Seasons, now rarely opened. Many of the 


1 t potent thinkers, on the other hand, are 
n the position of that General ¢ e, on 
famous for his wealth and gorg velry 
whom Walpole excused for alleg | parsimony 
on the ground that he probal had about 
him ‘‘no small brilliants.”’ 
. 

In these various wavs a man escapes 
perhaps forever, from the pet 1 renow 
that should be his Even if | gains thts 
how limited it is, at the best strict 
speaking, there is no literary vort 
envyinyg save that of Shak +9 
Shakespeare's amounted t t tl . 
\ddison wrote An Account it _ 
English Poets in which his 1 sn 

il and that of the peo] ! pty 
t! treets of anv city, the n I 
even have heard of him 

Il Vma neve 

Of Sidr or « Sp 

And yet, brave fellows, and 4 

And t to | i ‘ vn be 

Happy is that author, if such t ge 
“though his fame be as : 
Phoreau in his” lifetime foes 
concern himself about it, beins “ 
with some great thought or ! aa 


that his own renown ts a matt 


portance It is for this that \\ — 
expressed thanks to the anti-s ' ie 4 
tion, because it kept him free ™ - 

rowness of a merely Iiterery a! ' Se 
only absolutely impregnab! rar 
that fine invocation of the rad " 

Thou God. who hast pla 

+) eent nts of st U I I * 
( pr ot 1 it hear m\ << 


May my memor! 
lumanity 
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-)() ONE at the present time cares so 
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eNXelhe@ much for lavish expenditure as the 
a : \merican Not so much that he 
48 '4 Ores for enormous amounts, says 


Louis Globe- Democrat, but he wishes 
ly and spend what he desires 
rapidly penetrating all classes— 
ultural as well as the trading, and 

yas positively as the employing. 
rtion to their income, no class 
» much on dress as the poor laborers 


ring 


exes 
far from being an unmitigated evil, 
whe are beginning to rise in the 


t naturally feel expansion; and 

: extreme is to be regretted, it would 
: f the opposite extreme were sub 
, No good could come from impe 


miserly habits in the poor 
f this class in the United States is 
rn, and has lived under depressing 
If you take a plant that delays 
wer buds, out of the shade into 
1 will get very rapid unfolding 
the history of our alien friends 
r light They have escaped from 
hadows of helpless poverty. But 
ding their love for finery, the 
of population is money-saving in the 
ur farms fall speedily into their 

our mills and our stores 
i] spendthrift is the native-born 
resent, at least, I do not use the 
ndthrift offensively. Go the length 
roadth of America, and everywhere 
is ceasing to be a characteristic of 


i ' 


} 
{ 


there still remained a 
n accustomed to rigid economy. 
rinents were intended to last for half 

Many an old man was buried in 
lding coat, and many an old woman 
lon wedding wore her bride’s dress 

They had, meanwhile, 

yarments finer, or as fine. It was a 

zht to see such people resist: inno 

contentedly for a year on a 

children would spend in a 

The advent of railroads, daily 

wks, telegraphs, created a revolu 

t age succeeded a slow one. 


rears ago 


ims be fore 


incl live 


it their 


e 


result’ was squandering. The 
cumulated by pennies by the 
away in dollars from the sons. 
ration simply did not any longer 
dimes. A curious illustration was 
the children. A boy of 1830 or 1840 
ved a penny was delighted with it, 
Ire; but if you will try the exper 
living a penny to the average boy of 


will discover that) you have 

m. Will not a penny buy as 
formerly?) Rather more It will at 
re a stick of candy; or, if laid 
of them, he is capable of under 
vill make a nickel; and twenty 

1 make a dollar But do not 


t our average boy cares for your 
You may your breath 
r consent to get at his dollars 
He has the new 
mtemipt for small things 
fhe Railroad and Atlantic cable, 
nh lines of swift steamers and iron 
n his blood He is not only the 
Smith, but the son of the great 
merican nation He cannot look 


Save 


process 


the people used to look As he 
lold things pass away from his 
all things are new The 


and its grubbing 
or at least only 
reminder of a practical bit of out 


ralism 


farmhouse, 


etestabl 


to him 


hot possibly go to bed at nine, 
forego novels and the daily 
1 read his Bible daily, and say 
ear three long sermons in a 
his religion is changed. What 
the dear old well spun theology 
He would as soon bring the 
eel back in his parlor and expect 
! daughters to spin and weave 
he possible for him to see any 
i ny backward Hlis eyes are 
he can only see ahe ad 


* 


ve have not engaged our 


lution without involving 
universal evils 
only fast in 
in 


overcominy 
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The American and His Money 
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that I abhor the deed as I see it was done by 
another, and I am quite honest in repro 
bating it; but have I not the fast age in me? 

Indeed, Iam sure I should very much like 
to make two millions out of nothing; and 
if the chance were before me—well, I would 
as soon not be tested. We must certainly 
count in our heredity in these calculations 
The deed is a bad one; bad morally on 
society; bad on the doer; and the evil is also 
enormous economically It is a refined rob 
bery. But there the facts are. It is the age 
spirit. We could endure one or two mon 
Strosities, in the way of gambling; but we 
are altogether of the We are not 
sure of ourselves, morally, that we will not 
do a seriously wicked thing in order to 
secure a large amount of money 

Mark, I do not say a small amount. of 
money What we think we would be sure 
of getting, without toe much trouble, 
other way, I think most of us would be will 
ing to wait for—that is, if we knew that we 
should earn two million dollars within a vear 
by honest business, I think most of us would 
forego and But then 
comes in the question, What is a large sum? 


same sort 


some 


corners squeezes 


Not long before the last election I wished 
at what rate a man of ordinary moral 
strength would sell his vote I shall not tell 
you what was said, only that I am confident 
that you can buy a very honest vote for $25. 
I mean that the average vote, after taking 
out the marketable stock, is still) pur 
chasable; not always with money, but with 
office, or influence or otherwise. ‘' Slander,’’ 
you cry? To be sure it is slander—still 
there are not many that cannot be 
biased by strong enough influences 

Do you think that a foreign mission would 
make you think and feel differently on the 
tariff question? I suppose not in your case 
but are you not prepared to believe almost 
any mean thing of me, after what I have 
said? Don’t you think a Cabinet position 
in prospect would considerably bias my vote? 
But what do you think about the two million 
dollar squeeze? Am I not capable of such 
an enormity? But, on the whole, is it not 
comforting to know that it takes two million 
dollars to make rogues of some of us? I 
confess to ai sort of self congratulation 
because [am sure that one thousand dollars 
would be no temptation—nor even ten thou 
sand dollars. 

It is not money to use that we want, but 
money we can not use. There is pleasure 
in being known as a millionaire; but we 
want millions just as we might want billions 
if some one else had them 

But I am afraid we are not through turning 


to see 


votes 


this subject around and about; for here 
comes in what I call the second great pen 
etrating evil of our generation; we do not 
understand the value of money A man's 


well-being, after all, depends very much on 
his knowing how to use money wisely. 


e 


Right down at the bottom of every boy's 
success, and of his manhood, is the ability 
to be parsimony and 
liberal rather 
my bey which 
is recorded than 
that he with 


economical without 
weakness I would 


have a bank book in 


hare of his earnings 


without 
should 
itary 


should be able to read Virgil 


out a dollar to his mami 

When I hire a man I try, first of all, to 
get him to bank a part of his wages Then 
I am hiring a capitalist with self-respect 


jut if he spends as fast as he gets, IT am 
doubtful of his fitne my property 
or look out for my The love of 

evil; but the 


money may be the 
root of all 


sto handle 

interests 
root of all 
money is the 


wise valuation of 
character socially 

The third point that troubles me is that, 
with all the rest, we have lost the love of 


in proportion as we have gained the 
I do not say that to 
but somehow 


work 
morbid love of 
work is always a blessed thing 
itis a part of the economy of Nature that no 


one can be blessed without work 


money 


Every one must love something, and there 
is more salvation and less damnation in 
loving to work than in anything else that I 
can think of some people overdo it Cour 
fathers of New ks ‘ ( Id never keep 
still Noomor il nly they must work 
t! rst } h tu t other it 
york \ not lost the mania for work 
but f rkit It hard for a genuine 
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In Passing 


Ry Ernest MeGathes 


THROUGH hall 
A host of 


Up starrways 


w hicrse inven panels held 
herubin 

wide | wandered on 

lhrough curtained vistas dim 


And evera 


Sy alcove, ball aud starr 


my freotstepes ane 


A myriad mitrors started up 
And caught my shadow there 


Sometimes inv profile paled and sank 
A sinile l 


Sometimes a blur my featu vere 


Apron Tay iu 


Swift darkening to eclp 


But following as these tigures fled 
Faint ghosts of gravish gleams 
I walked beside, as one who walks 


Compantoned in his dreanis 


Ob! winding vears that round my path 
Like mitrors flash and pus 
Once 


The wraith within the glass 


tlwavs, do vou hold for me 


Some nieht or day, some staror sun 
“Hewate! ) 


flight 


(As what should say 


Reveals in vour dead man 


My shadow pu ty there 


Pocms (Dhodd, Mead & Co.) 


eee 


The Story the liddle Told 
PLEADING WITH THE GOUELRNOR 


By Nova ¢ 


T WAS the close of a day inthe early 
£3 s part of December Phe Governor 


lrankiin 


sat alone in his private office 

~—-"* The 
and responsible one with him, for he 
that time 
of the State and pardon such prisoners as 
good conduct or extenuating circumstances 
placed within the pale of Executive clemency 

If questioned as to the selection of the 
holiday season for the 
“benign prerogative '’ he would answer with 
a kindly smile of love and sympathy "Oh, 
I may be helping to turn the tide in the soul 
of some Paul, and I have a fancy to deo it 
when peace and good will are most likely to 
be at the flood: that's all 

Whether this were all 
response to some deeper 
who knew him best alone could say 

That night as he looked at the piles of mail 
matter on his desk yet to be disposed of. bre 
pushed back his chair with a 
groan and started to the door, moved by a 
wild impulse to get outside and turn the key 
on it all, but something lying on the floor 
attracted his attention 

He remembered the clerk having mentioned 
a package from the State prison-—this must 
be it—and pushed it impatiently aside; but 
as he did so something in the cotfin shaped 
outlines made him tear 


Christmas season was a busy 
chose 


to investigate the criminal records 


exercise of the 


were notin 
thowse 


and it 
sentiment, 


smothered 


away the cover 


He found, to his amazement. a vielin, and 
appended to it a soiled pencil written note, 
evidently an appeal of some kind 

Detaching the note from its fastenings, he 
crossed the room to the window, and by the 
day deciphered 


waning light of the winter 
the illiterate text 


To the Guiner 


They tel me thet ver Hart pit 
tender to Prisners at chrismus time and yo 


to what they has to say Ive been here twenty yea 


fer killin a man and I've been Sorry evty day setise 


Idone it. [Twas a hot headed boy uf 22 and the man 
called pap a Liar and ed thin ain oman ] 
couldn't nowa tand thet and Trocked btn dew: 
he was a pale ik completed tender t and | 
never got up agin Pnever ment to kill him but on 
fist was hevy and sum mad things it | “Vv ome 
sicked me on they never give met tofad 
but jest put me in Here for Life his folks was tit 
and mine was pore and fmt , I 
pap gone blind and ma 
not wy to rok aft ! ! t | | 
gal thet wa r note ! 
when the t Ht. ‘ | t { 
old Folk ae they eran horn. ot 
to Joseel and the {folks and 
never lif m wid a j 
help him phelpime t, 
They tel me a ! ‘ Kit) Milas it 
tithe children puts d I if 
ver Guvyner I Is mine a } tl ! 
Shen fl wa at K ‘ 
I koted my x ‘ and 4 1f | 
round the fire nay ¢ ' 1 a 
with me but kegel et and { 
fake her (s r and se , 
t av thie ' i t he tak J 
aint afreed st f eter t 
side uy th pap a ' 
ett ther and ‘ f I 
4 ‘+ t ‘ ' 
it } N t f 
t" k ' 4 
q k j 
‘ ‘ Hf 
. ( 
' ‘ 


He had once been a mountain boy himself 
and asthe first soft motes fellon the air o " 
tive and poercing like the cry of the why 
poor will in the early spring, he felt youth 
wed heard the far call of the bill 

Hie saw the high 
sicle of the Where the Laurel and 


stiroinm him 
long cabin p> age aitest th 


mentintarn 


sumac grew and the ash made teureebt the 
scene with its clark fruit, where the breeze 
came laden with the oder of prime fron the 


forests, and the burds touched th 
notes in their shrill treble 
He saw the boy with his 
booolad bolune and 
and seantily clad 
berries im summer 
fall free, POV ens 
He followed Hitmen thee 
thoughts "of a lad, across the 
of Mount Alto, and 
amicl the 


hiigghrest 


limbs, his 
frovrted 
se ire hing for the earliest 
and the first met om the 
Prmecent, Tapypey 


sturely 


eves wavy hair, bare 


leony lenny 


distant crest 
hhitny ty stye 


weve with 


dreams shades of the haunted 


ravine 


He sat with him at the feet of the meountarn 
lass and listened while he poured the croc 
poetry of bis awakened soul inte the ets 


tive instrument which alone could toterpret 


the mystery within bim 


He stood beside lim and watched! the 
blazing pine knots roar up othe cabun 
chimney, while the old) folks looked ates 
other with that surreptitious tomclerne f 
the eves which takes the place th ol 
grown gray together, of open denmvenstry 

Ile saw the whole twenty two ' { 
clean Povaenatole Piven thre brhasgee 
pastoral life of the Southern mount. 
compantoned of Nature tyagole fear 
brave, scornful of the flalse, reverent of th 
true; tender to weakmne fietoe tor owe 
ind thas! uncontrolled a t! ‘ rent 
round him. crushing, in some mid strer 
any obstacle then standin on awfol 
before unknown possibilities of bis matur 

. 

Full and swelling were the straue thot 

issued from the throat of the violu as itt 


this idyll of the hills; puasstonate, bearmnen 
pulsating like the overcharged heart ' 
tender yourning notes seet cag 


andantes, the very spirit of love 


jut now the music changed Voourtt 
svinphony os lost me the wile mayor cher r 
pra ron Note chashe pieote like thy } 
against a puane \ll the tumult of of 
mountains, the forest. the iin tream 


when storms rend the heavens ounded an 


that mad chromatic ascending to ris cliniae 

All of Nature ifter pomanece breathe " 
the singing minor of the descenelinge seule 
Surely that was a human sob that) rary 
through the room. a fellow-meortal burst of 


symypathy No, it was just the old fiddle 


who knew things ‘cause she had been rT 
so long ay’in his heart 

And now from out her quivering strony 
she sends forth a melody so divinely purrs 


immeasurably sweet, that the coldest cor 
must open to receive it 

In it are the prayers of mothers, the tear 
of wives, the sobs of little children sth eof 


ve langiaged! pram camel lowe 


It is the echo of that sony which 1 t 
forever ayainst thee throne f (, nt 
tirele cadence the tunited f 
pleading: for the seu of mien 

I hye olin slipes from the G4 
id bis head ks typon t be 

I bie old tilde bias ! | r 
trarul 

Wt ) if ene ‘ or ‘ 
rit t! fate nent ft ! 
het S.irelen ertil if ! 
polar Poetics r th {, ' 


o 
| oxutM ' 
1} ‘ } |? ter} } ‘ 
! 1} ' ‘ ’ 
1} j | 
J r ' nit 
! it il t! 
r 1 ' { feort 
t bicaie 
thoy ' } 
that pot rt } 
ryianit atinicotay ! ! 
tr he { ti rycl ’ ' 
bors } 1 dor +} rh ‘ 
‘ ' 

1} 94 ert ' 1 } 
thon t} b ‘ 
‘ i t , 

' thutiy 
‘ that P 
} 
2 ' 
‘ ' { 
} 
f 
it P 
I ‘, 
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Reminiscences of Lord Tennyson 
Very Rev. FW 
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+2 2D 


hy the 


livan f 


© C6 6 CORO COCO OEOE OOOO GOO COCO COCO CCH COKE THEE EEE « 


grrkiy Th NVYSOON wrote ne qua 
> tra st ' best awed FT had 
4 
the ef brags Pocnne et f we t : 
' } } ' t { me { his 
fityest pune ~f I emia 
lhe quatrarn wa n homer of Caxton 


raret s, West 


\¢ thie i 


minster the ga tet va 
Presautif ‘ e 5 * liow th mecmery of 
the first Fe crete ' ‘ buried in 
the . A stur it nit 

’ . ‘ ‘ ‘ ] 

4 t f f twler th sin 
‘ k t ] t t t rite them 
Ceo ‘ bie ’ b +} . 
( / ’ J 
{ 4 ’ ’ ’ | 
i 
| 
i 
‘? , ‘? ' ' 
' j . 
, t i tt ( ' 
' if ‘ ! ! ! ! 
’ t | WW butt t 
} rt ft r | Mit r bkelwin 
\r } o« \ if lard Lytton, and 
\r \ ' Mans fot 
ac? , ! t mea " EB mi 
ey ' ti 
- 

1} {’ f t Telemacl t nated 
tl Lew I te ‘ shen DPwa 
walkin t hed me te ivywe st te 
} ntl t ! { mm After thinking 
i tient i yyetodd the tory of St 
iz rial eageitny d ann oseites the amigehy 
theatre anmed tow bh elf devoted martyrdom 
putting an end forever te the I deous tateh 
et it? fiatensal pan » scene which 
! } ritvedd ' m (satherimy 
( | rptise hie had mever 
thet tye ee ited wa much truck with 
' ite aske t* erred } a when I 
retut . a thye threeitie nm the subyect 
Tho ,a un leothe fer rt rests comm thre 

' ‘ rit f the Cereck eccclesrastical 
! te ' I tet J secret Doane the prassiagee 

(steak and be clothed at n 
t t ‘ mul hhomay te readin 
Dhie Death of 
‘) 
, ' vl 
| \s ! ! vl 
t the fiarne 
j " 
| ' t ’ 
b ‘ 
j j 
} 
° 
fa { ie 
5 ‘ @ asf , \ ¢ 
! i I itter had a 
y*™ they fer 
‘ sways held 
} apressed | 
‘ i ul i 
‘ | ‘ 
\4 
‘ ’ 
! ‘ \ 
i 


‘ 


i” ; 


farrar, 1).1). 


SATURDAY 


eee ccoaa®. 


* 


EVENING 


pmerTsor , sho were t gr sc: tnesses 
Al , t ‘ the vera rr f Nir 
(, e and t Tuk f Arg Il had t 
‘ ] Nir I . tt 't« ‘ . rl 
that } received | tit ind steer t 
t! k He was short rhtedd ane tl 
Jer ( fthanmileer iwa " tT 
i t more so from its ders rowded 
t \ held } t ined hoi 
» lady held out ber and witl 
iow “are Mr. Tens 1 I ‘ ! 
that pr eot n ist int (>) ! ‘ 
‘ hye mswered 1 } enot th 
t idea whe you ‘ ] Mi 
Lewes she said with a It ! 
friend ind neighber (, t } brat 
I topped toexplan bie " 
tinguish her feature rm othe rr 1 and 
shat dim light of tl nt fire 
ber, and had met. att " ntor ‘ 
! 1 ber ‘ | ‘ t} ct tit 
l 1. 1 ‘ ow 4, ry } ‘ 
NI \ t I lent n Ww | 
. ie ; — pa 
! | ' ' ' ’ bie 
ler Brook i NI i 
‘ } \ ] ’ hey 
‘ ‘ ‘ } ' 
' A | fer t ‘ 
! t I 
! \ 1 1 a } | 
| | ! kt t 
| t ! ‘ 
‘ ‘ } ‘ t 
t bir I 
‘ ! 
1} | t t t 
pet , beg 
+: pie +t . : 
mn the garden wit } i mm 
Hi ut sho devoted mat ear f fe 
ter the ire of | father ined tt vat ny 
aa health and happiness w th most 
tender and assiduous devotion 
° 
\\ t ke of mat of the deepe t } t 
f } interest, and he read f 
t} ‘ } rt poo wh came « Qian 1 ¢ 
un Ju before we left the B ) 
ked him, with mat ty ute fl 
h yn his mam mn) - a mie of 1 
purer which he had brought for that pur 
prose He did not generall ike writting | 
tovraph, but he at once ssented.) and not 
vitl ta Tittle ph 5 il citheulty wr e his 
name on the tithe page After a very kindly 
farewell he sent us back to the station in 


his carn ie 


As 


POST 


We drove emit. «of the yates 


the Bishop turned to me. and T turned te 
him, with the very same words upon our lip 
We shall never see him again’ 
It was true Lord Tennyson shortly after 
ird ended the noble simple life, during 
which, for nearly half a century, he had held 
the unquestioned rank of the greatest: poet 
of | time, and tin which he had so greatly 
enriched the blood of the world 
1} was also the last dav which T spent 
t! t dear and honored trtend Phill ps 
Lrevoh Pleo tt I zz bel 1 
that man f vor. 4% | iT 
' I and , . , et a mo 
1 ve ille«d) awa t i? 
| aswith Lor Des ' + tund 
‘ 1 ‘ k } ’ ' +} hi ; | 
1 ¢ A —— sainal 7 ; 
| } hye vl at ‘ * } 
; re Ne “ bs 
9} _— 1 ’ 
‘ , , hye } ve j ‘ , 
' ry A not at ' 
‘ Tae tr, t i ‘ . 
and stent f ¢} Treat 
rofl ‘ Phie dn pet 
eee 
A Street-Arab Governor 1} f 
1 ‘ q; \ lL | (i¢ 
| if P ‘ 
\mer ‘ } 
rit ‘ hi ‘ 
\ York Cit . oe 
fucrtune ume } ‘ , . 
t lhurane t r } frevr 
' rt ’ ‘ 1 +} i 
, e a P ‘ © trie ‘+ 
! ' find a he When t tr 
, t Tipt a certair ve John Greet 
tt thre ' and isk feor ot} at 
t st and mest friendless | 1 thre 
4 ] k ‘“ pre ead 
| 1] we Se to | t ever 
1 , Medd e t ie — 
first ref t lb t , But } 
, } } +} } 
she ae ‘ } , 
: ee Marvar , then went ¢ 
| ' P 
i) ' \r A ‘ 
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Great Men at Close Range 


T HAS been said or sung that 
are more or less insane. d 
s only in degree, says the I, 
_ Standard Certainly thos: 
are comsidered insane, in which cate, 
gentle reader is included, are liable to } 


cinations, and it depends upon the ext: 
hich we give way before, and bel 
the tllusions of the brain, whether w, 


Walk 


tbhroad oF are placed ina padded room 
Byron often received visits from a sp 


but he knew it to be a creation of the in 

nation Pope saw an arm apparently mnie 
through the wall, and made inquiries after i. 
owner (soethe states that he one day ‘ 


the exact counterpart of himself coming 1. 
ward him Ben Jonson spent the watch: 4 
the night an interested spectator of a «1 


\ 
ot Tartars, Turks and Roman Catholics 
rose up and fought round his armch 
pririse Dor) Jonson heard his mothe 
} name ina clear voice, though she 
the time in another city many mile 
+ 
N tai was alarmed by the appearar 
a dead body, which vanished and car 
t intervals This was followed ty 
faces, which came into the room, ar 
gazing upon him for awhile, departed. N 
ft friends were amony the faces t! 
‘ After enjoying a silent acquaint 
vith I sitors for some weeks they | 
t k inal he describes their cow 
brief and ayvreeable Such visior 
many to lose their reason, but N 
knew they were but the effects of indi, 
Bostok, the physiologist, saw similar fi, 
md faces, and after recovering from an 
tar urprise set himself to study the | 
and customs of his curious visitors TI 
he had ample opportunity to do, as they 


rematned with him three days and nights 
There was one human face constantly befor 
him for twenty-four hours, the 
headvear as distinct as those of a living per 

n vet having no resemblance to any one he 
had ever known Finally, the phantom dis 
ppeared to make way for troops of littl 
human figures, which disported themselves 

ke fantoceini for his entertainment 

The effects of the illusions of some men 
have been felt in history Religions have 
been founded on the words of men supposed 


features and 


} 


te have been inspired, but who were merely 
suffering from a form of madness which med 
ical science calls* * Oliver Cromwell 


lying Sleepless on his couch, saw the curtain 


ecstasy 


open and a gigantic woman appear, who told 
would become the greatest man in 
In 1806 General Rapp, having im 


him he 

kenyland 
portant news, entered the Emperor's apart 
ment unannounced, and found the yvreat 
Warrior in a rapt attitude, gazing at th: 
ing. The General made an intentional nots 
whereupon Napoleon seized his arm and 
* Look up there!’’ He look: deand 
“Why,’’ said the Emperor 
u not see it? It is my star—1t 


said 
excitedly 
saw nothing 





‘ ; 
foore mu beaming; it has never desert 
] see iton every great occurrence ury 
onward tis an unfailing omen ot 
° 
Some men have been inspired to | 


in their life s work by self-conjured 


I ola, Iving wounded during the 
Pampeluna, saw the Virgin, who e1 
! te prosecute his mission t 





imprisoned at Rome, reso 
himself by self-destruction, but was 
ipparition of a young womal 


s beauty This spirit returned 


consoled him on other occasions wl 
v spirited Descartes was fol! 
ble person whose voice he heart 
} to continue his researches after 


Many have fondly clung to thetr 


though reasonable in most t! 
t |e t been distinctly mad in ot 
firmly believed that he had a fam 
whose great delight and chief recre 

onverse with him His fries 
Noein tricad to pe rsuace him of 
whereupon the poet offered to intr 
unbelieving friend to the spirit But 


he often heard Tasso in conversat 
winaryv being, it never made itse!! 
tes other eves Few believe that 
awtually held a warm discussion 
portant personage from the other wi 
that he believed it himself we hav: 


on Tt 


for, and he has even left 
recount of the dispute, from wil 
yrpear that his opponent is not so W 
have been led to believe 


Count Emanuel Swedenborg be! 
becacd thre privilege of interview! 

n the spirit world Jean Enge 
ler a similar impression / 
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Under the kvening Lamp 


HALF HOURS WITH SONG AND STORY 


OOOOOO 


HA DDOOOWOWDOOOOOOOO0 OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO 


The Might of Circumstance 
By Zitella 


might, O Circumstance, 


Cocke 


tread clutch a human soul 
ize? What chance 


loth fix thy stern control? 
aly x set, 
wrought into metal’s « lasp 
i niron net 
ve held within thy grasp! 
MI lo. shall we not dare 
nand doth sav us nay ? 
k ss in despait 
lost mock the prayers we pray 
$ Far bevond 
‘ rises dauntless will 
ak thy ruth id 
vy ftulti 
vns thy thrall 
te to thy dictate 
weds diviner ca 
aster of his fate 
f the shore 
it he 
satt r 
thaven tau 
1 tan adverse 
faithful soul may wrest 


1 from her curse 


e that shall make him blest! 


\ Doric Reed (Copeland and Gray). 


} 
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Mother Goose and Her Melodies 


\\ PHER GOOSE, or Grandmother Goose, 


called, was not a 
individual Her 


metimes 


s si 


t ae real 


was Elizabeth Foste v. and she 

She married Isaac Goose 

1 a few vears after became a 
fthe Old South Church in Boston 
75H Phe tirst edition of her 
were originally sung to her 


ren, Was published in) Boston in 
her son-in-law, Thomas Fleet 
it Fleet, out of respect for her, 
little songs that she sany to her 

wt lren into book form and published 


t use of mothers in) America 
l riginal editions of Mother Goose's 
| ire Now very rare and-valuable, 


subsequent have been 

the book is one of the best known 
The song of the 
ind her little curl does not appear 
ft the early editions, and was prob 
to the collection editor 
tto Fleet 


Issues 


hovlish language 


by some 
—~Globe-Democrat 


7 


Lands Where Prisons are Unknown 


fs | reno prisons in Iecland Phere 
net en any police in that country 

' 
ire So honest that there is no 


1 guardians of peace and prop 
> Of punishment Phe history 
for one thousand years records 


Cf thes 
native who was 


n two thefts 


that of a 


two cases 
detected 


ny Seve ral she ep but as he h id 
supply his) family, who were 
r want of food, the stigma 


his crime was considered sutti 


nent Phe other theft was by 
lo stole seventeen sheep But 

n comfortable circumstances and 
vas malicious, the senter 


} 1 Pa ee 
should sell 


m was that he 


restore the value of what he 
ind then leave the country or 
ind he left at once Phere 
provision for the administration 
vhich consists, first of all, in 
courts; next, by appeals to the 
ree Judges at Revkjavik, the 


1 


istly, in all criminal and most 


to the Supreme court at 

n, the capital of Denmark, of 
Ningdom the island forms a part 
1 of Panaris, one of the Lipari 
ially fortunate in having neither 

r lawyers, and being absolutely 


oth paupers and criminals 
e 
Jumensity of the Chinese Wall 


SPPAKING 


the great Chinese wall, a 
t 


ndent of the Washington Post 
n Peking mie thirt Ve t 
>this yre t ram? rt 


Iimney te 








Earl McCartney, of the British Embassy, 
who, in 1792, visited and measured the 
wall, estimated that at that time the cubis 
yards of materials used in its construction 
exceeded in bulk all the materials of all the 
buildings of Great) Britain) put) togethes 
The writer also took measurements of the 
wall, which averaged twenty-five feet high 


and fifteen thick, 
cut stone, laid 

tar, as hard to-day as 
sides of the wall 


the foundations being of 
in regular courses, with mort 
the stone itself The 
the parapets and the towers 
are constructed of 


burned brick Phe inuer 
pertion of the wall ois filled im with earth 
and broken stone, well rammed and com 
pacted While the top, between the parapet 


vith burned brick and stom \! 
wo thousand feet 
thirty feet high 


Is paved 
every % 


movut 
there is a tower 


Some five part of 


forming a 


the wall itself, but projecting bevond and 
overlooking the face of the wall on either 
Sick Phese towers evidently formed the 


soldiers 


guard rooms or barracks for the 
. 


The Motto on the Nation's Coin 


MB PRESTON, a Director of the Mint 
gives the origin of the motto Drv Caeved 
We Trust to be found coms It 

thre yvestion of si ha motto 
came proba from W. Ro Watkinson, of 
Ridleyville, Pennsylvania, who signed him 
‘minister of the Gospel His letter 
to Secretary Chase on the subject was dated 


on aur 


appears fitst su 


bis 


self al 


November 13, 1861 The mottoes suggested 
were “Our Country; Our God and °° Gad 
Our Trust In reply the Secretary wrot 


only suyyesting 


I approve of your mottoes 


that the first should read, ° Our God and Our 
Country,’ and that the motto on the shield 
should be changed so as to read, instead of 
God Our Trust,’ * In God We Trust In 
accordance with an act passed April 22 
i864, the motto ‘' In God We Trust was 
placed on the new bronze two-cent piece 


. 
An Almanac 3000 Years Old 
HE 


that now 
Is priceless It 


most valuable almanac ever made is 
in the British Museum, which 
is believed to be at least 
three thousand years old The 
written in red ink on papyrus, in columns 
and under each is a figure, followed by thre« 


days are 


characters signifying the probable state of 
the weather for that das 


Phe most elaborate almanac in the world 
is that issued by the Chinese Government 
in twelve thick volumes, which gives full 


information as to lucky times and places tor 
performing the acts of every-day life, which 


is considered an essential of success by every 


good Chinaman The Nautical Amana 
cost the British nation twenty thousand 
dollars a vear forthe salaries of thre pr 
fi rs and scientists who prepare it Phie 
most curious calendar at present in us 

that of the natives of Central America, wher 
the months are only twenty days, and tl 

ul named after imimals Amor ! t 
modern European ones the Almanac 


Gotha, which is a compilation of the mem 


bers and relationships of Furopean and n 
ind Roval families, has been the migest 
) ntinu reulation Ipward f 
hundre wd) thirty-five vears 


Zhe Minute Parts of a Watch 


T! watch carried by the average man 
says the Jewelers’ Review, Is) composed 
of mi 


nety-ecivht pieces, and its manufacture 
embrace more than 2000 distinct and sepa 
rate operations. Some of the smallest screws 
ire so minute that the unaided eve cannot 
distinguish them from steel filings or specks 
of dirt Under a powerful magnifving gla 
L perfect screw is revealed, the slit’ in the 
head of which is 2-toooths of am inmeh waoee 


these screws to welrvh 


It takes BOS 000 of 
pound 


The hairspring is a strip of the finest 
steel, about mine and a half inches ny 
t-rooth of an inch wide, and 27> 1oo000th f 
ino inch thick Phe manufacture of these 
springs requires great skill and care T hie 
triy yauyged to 20-rovoths of an inch, but 
! Mcasuring nstru nt ha i et 1 
} | i} 'y of tine om uh yau ! 

{ ! t wet rel ind Pe th 7 1 t 
' +} nmeser ‘ the finisi 


POST 


The tealar wives tive vibrations every 
recl every minute, TS ooo 
every hour, 4 every dav, and 157,650 
meVerV Veat Vt cach vibration it) rotates 
about one anda fourth times, which makes 
1Q7 100,000 eEVETV Vear If this be compared 
with a motive with six foot driving 
whee t will In con how stupendous ts 
the amount of labor performed by these 
work Let the wheels be run until they 
have given th ime number of revolutions 
that a watch d ear, and they will 
have covered a distance equal to twenty 
eight complete circuits of the carth 
” 


The World's Wonderful Cave 


i lie RE’S a wonderful cave in the Island 
of Tonga, inthe South Pacific Byron 
called it i hapel of the seas Saves the 
London Telegraph It formed in a rock 
that 1 i t rrouncded by the ocean 
l rock ‘ t ty feet high, and broad 
porpeort t M veurs ig t teow, the 

nN ! it t ‘ chasin i buy 
turt ‘ val t ink inte 

t k | wl \ ! ml waited) until 
t tide f ' mall opening om 
t t h ! t es treler low water 
! lh ) } t yout bhunniter 

ter incl, t } Urperise 

} t! th row k Thre 
! kw ! nt rowi fenanrel 
ifter tive plored it wath 
tor vutiful stalactite 
Wi sed by enemies tl 
nat b t ret leave then 
ATM ter and cf tprpreay 
Their f ! ! tonished at them d 
ippearancs fer ! person would Suspect 
that the rock w | 
. 


If We Had the Time 


Ay / hard Burton 
|' THAD thet t Pay 
And sits face 
Wit n t ! ritnert how 
In my tf 
It mivht! +} Iw | ! il 
Was stum t sard the shining goal 
I might ' | t t wht sublime 
i © inne 
If I Ithet ! t 
Speak vdta ‘yf 
fo ‘ { ha hand 
| ‘ worad hatter ! in uck land 
Ah, Grod If t 
And hea { hae 6 
| sk that my w ‘ (rods would rhyme 
If Thad th t 
If lhadthet rh from ! 
Howt hf 1 ld do 
And I f sill 
fo 
If the te Kned 
( " ’ ‘ \] ined 
| *} } ‘ 1 « hime 
If 4 
D Copeland and Day 


+o 


An Fevercitse in Pronunciation 


| Itt I hy marcel mtams minety 
erie ear t KX ‘ yv ititer 
estit itest of ! il ty t pronounces 
( t mot ‘ von 
} ! atic! i ‘ tire te 
‘ t) f her 
| 9 It 
' . rt ' 
' wv teor ‘ for 
i 
, ' ‘ _ th an 
t ! t cl thre 
Pha broom it 
‘ ' L } 
' } 
+) ’ 
f ' n 
‘ 
° 


How Thread ts Numbered 


fhe ‘ t \\ cotton ntim 
} ' ’ ' \ T. fiy re 
! t ! ! ! ! ! ? at t a 


First Ice America 


(reamiin 


13 
What the Scientists Say 


CONDENSED INTO PARAGRAPHS 


Most of the 


is held in 


land inthe Republic of Mexico 


ilmost feudal tenure by seven 


thousand families 


SCIENTISTS believe that all salt wherever 
found has come originally from the sea tn 
some way or other 


Pik new photograph of the heavens, which 
prepared by London, Berlin and 
Parisian astronomers, shows 68 000,000 stars 


is) being 


Tuk Kremlin at) Moscow contains — the 
crowns of Poland, and of all the other king 
doms and principalities which Russia has 


overthrown 


Tit nearest approach to the North Pole 
was on Mav 1:3 1892, when Lieutenant 
Lockwood stood within three hundred and 


ninety six miles of that spot 


Pak quantity of bananas shipped from the 
West Indies and adjacent ports to the United 
States Now Gotnts bob yc ce Or bg cm 


ooo bunches annually, valued at considerably 


over $20,000 


Pith most costly piece of railway line ro the 


world is that between the Mansion Pbetse 
and Aldyate Stations, in’ London, which 
required the expenditure oof close upon 
RE ee 


t congregation in this country is 
Kestka, in Chicage 
T he 


Sumdays 


Pur |} 
that of Saint 


inge 
Stanislaus 
which has 4 Mm f ints mum 
ber of 


frequently exceeds 15,000 


corverata rane 


ittenclant it the service on 


Puke United Kingdom has more women 
workers than any other State om the world 
MM proportion te the population, and areny 
them no fewer than Gt6,000 are set down 
as dressmakers an occupation which may 


be reasonably clammed as an industry 


Tit thumb, according to professional palm 
mind Ifa 
will 
thre 
if dre is telling, the 
point 


ists, is an unerring index to the 
person is trying te 
invariably draw 
palm On the other 
truth the thumb 
from the 


you he 
toward 


decerve 
thumb aon 
hand 


his 


will relax ane away 


palm 


A CELEBRATED family of lion tamers are 


reported to use electricity A live wire 1s 
stretched across the caye and serves as an 
impassable yet invisible barrier which) pro 
tects the performer It is satd that one 
touch of the wire gives a lasting lesson to 


the fiercest lion 


Paris born families become extinet in 
four 


Tut 


three or Kenerations im Consequence of 


their feeble fecundity and high rate of mor 
tality, and the average length of life among 
them is only twenty eight years and one 


month 
months for the 


is compared with forty years and two 
rest of France 


AMONG the products which serence has put 
to valuable service is the netth a 
which IS now being cultivated in 
Of buarespoe its tibore 
textile fabrics In 
produced 


weed 
some parts 
for a 
Doresclen a 
fine that a 


»Welghs only two and a 


proving useful 
variety of 
thread 3 


lenyth of 


half P anid 


from it se 


ixty onde 


A Mic koOSCOPIC examination of mother of 


yee il shows the shell to be made up of very 


fine lines wy closely put tepether that the 
white light broken tp nites porisnnncatve 
colors, and we get the so-called “ play of 
Color Paking a careful cast of uch at 
hell, the wax cast will yreld the mie per 
tmiatie eflects 
Mixtcog pr ice aything that insite 
ri Pune any other counter al irtect thre 
‘ te throat aon thre ime Stat an bee rat | 
it prod t ttl trope anne fl !) Ww 
! Cotter Aheat, 1 t bk 
‘ mut ! rice i 
" P : } j anil are: Uhye 
pri } t 
M Leotis Botaa ' i feed en taking 
" tn tits pobieot riigel ft tow ! 
t} eaby the ard ot a te myer 1 danny 
for burning magn i" jue er ticler thre 
water bde first cle re to the beott ina 
elects | t n t ha ipyearata 
seredd to bin. thet mrany atthe: fest 
‘ t thas! er } it tuk i ict 
1 e pictur 
AN 1 fA TI evar las f la 
‘ . ' ' 4 vith ‘ rity it 
she f yf t { ' ' < { 
(sreat Mritar “4 
j 3 (yer Gri 
} by An i 
@ i < +) It ‘ N 
’ - nat , ' 
< | t | 
~ t? . ‘ { 
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THE 


SORSSHSOSOS SOSH SO SSSOOSSSSSSSSSSSSSSOSSOSSOSSOSSESSOOOES 


c 
: Resting by the Old Hedge 
© 


eon 


By teow, bk Bowen 
r 0‘ IR the same old road, sweetheart, that we str ed in the long ago 
| wandernng once again, alone, where the sweet wi roses gwlow 
And I suse by the hedge to whisper, dear. te the blassams s pink and fair, 
A p ’ ttle faded sorrow we. there s maotwewly cise t shafe 
j 
<u r with all its pov. sweetheart, is out on the l highway 
Hut the breezes sigh as they pass me by and unto the f t stra 
\\ fu y the tees is they Pass me sta sing t ’ 
By the old hedgerow where the ruses glow, — nd nobody seems to care 


standing alone by the hedge, my lov lam lest ina pensive dream 
la ting away through the summer day where the old time rose s yleam; 
i that shared our secret, hoy the renses that s e«d as far 
,. \ © promise true we were glad to view, withs niy cise t ire 
i ‘> t lear lroad, sweetheart t? shia a\ lef day 
‘ s t ne ay t t tt t i 
\ | ‘ mast tw vht ¢ ‘ ‘ bea " | r 
\ ‘ hit «of that weet it ar wonder if will care 
‘ ‘ ' ' 4 the ar the lore , are “ 
it t? at ‘ ‘ “N 
' ' . Sha tor bear 
| t ticle ha it | a AA t ire 
P ‘ yo Inter © in 
SCOHSSOSOHOOOOHSSHOSOSSOOSOSOSOSOSOSOSSOSOS OES OOHOEGOHO® 
o 
. 2 * o 4 
~ ~ 
: Perils of a Diplomat : 
° 7 ° 
: 
bd DANGER-PLACES IN THE PATHS OF ENVOYS ° 
¢ 2 
; o sd 
SOSSSSHSHSSHSSHSOHSHSHSSHSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSHSSSSSSESSSSCHSHSS 
: pea f acliplomat possesses writer is stationed as Ambassador, its read 
¢ ta wialoyy te that of a cat ‘ create a still greater uproar than 
G her wav adetuy the summit hu ' dobby the printing of Senor 
F ‘ surmounted with broken J Prageass le Lome'’s letter to his friend 
yht brome ter the mime im a pear ‘ t 
t riking manner by the unfortumate I Spanish Government is certain to take 
f hobo who bas been t fact ante comsideration, and aff Seflor 
' ne Washingten in comsequener TD meapeurs © Lome is punished by dismissal 
f eased to be Per coe rala tw from the Duplomatic service, which is ex 
‘ to and 4 pole { the United tremely improbable, it will be on account of 
In fact, the path of the forenuen envey his being a frot of the most advanced 
q ‘ eel wath potfal aed af he os section of the Conservative faction, an ap 
; pe from them entirely he must peentee of the late Premier Canovas, and an 
f ' t \ i rile ot mecere: tee grevened fortune rit we friend both of Dion Romero Robledo 


govern the 


tof the private citizen, and even that of 
t ‘ (, ernment oth il ite alter 
ite am bas «ase Tle aw forced 
mel all the time. met only on hos 
: ' mse but alseoun his private life 
portant fact that he represents 
md oh (government, and that 
' pokenm bey him. his every actihean 
! we by the people around him 
a foreny ntev, belad tee ccorarmit the 
I ' ‘ ! weoredited 
e 
\ ny way t lefenad 
i a} ! i bie mh Al ‘ 
‘ ’ f tl ther 
! atu mat at every 
t ‘ » meet? wv 
t t ) ‘ prevnmet t 
‘ ‘ } ren ' i 
4 aniy | reat Thee 
' t} bos 
1 " 
\ | therwise than 
: ' ’ €-an) m th 
tter ft a t 
' triat 
4 t 
\ ? ‘ , 
’ ’ 
‘ ‘ 
3 , 
‘ 
i t i 
ty ’ ’ Mir Sane 
‘ { 1 « that t n 
‘ | 
4 t ann , than 
id 4 Wu ! teal I bre 
! A have eon re-~swenad 
tt i | ii tN “~ ‘ th i , thre 
R t ! ist nes turted it 
Peg 
+ 
} t voy. etther at Washingter 
“wl ‘ ! t t 
, ‘ i a on 
‘ | it 
Ml bine 
‘ thy, Ir 
rviny 
' as 
. " 
¢ ‘ wf 
} 


neral Wevler, or else on the charge 


that he has not kept his Government thor 
rehly pested about the state of affairs and of 
peaatelas pinromo in this country But it will 
ertainly net be for anything in connection 
sith ?t Canalejas letter Not even a 
Liberal Poremn Minister or Premier would 
dream of calling him te account for that, 
past as Lord Salisbury declined to recall 


wom anv way discipline Lord Sackville 
fer having permitted himself to be en 
trapped ont writing the now celebrated 
Murchison letter, a private communication 
utelre ed tw the Minister to one of his own 
airimeant as he believed If Te Lome is 
nted very shortly to another 


1» it 1 tot need not be taken here as 
» Reok ‘ regard for thre Trnitedd Stiate 
“ n th ame wavoif he oo left fer any 
a ith t vinent oh punishment 
‘ Lite ims ense of the word ascribable 
t t t mstances vl ! beought his 


iden a close 


. 
Nor om the danger of confidential letters 
f srong hands the only perl with 
‘ rt it | ] rrivat is ‘ ! 
f ! A tow i weoone of the mest 
’ I f Krench diplomat 
‘ Aunav, whe ha hown 
‘ £ ta ! t i Hy i! 
\ yygirl for his wif in 
, ‘ : , . f} , 
t 4 n for ha csp) | 
, nt Carnet without cogs 
tt breneh Cal t It was not the 
fa t Minister I're ent Carnot had 
teow 1} eoof his term of office, become 
“A rtha pocies of monarchical fail 
‘ ch uals mstittitiomal sovereigns to 
j t vy with their Ambassadors 
at buvews abroad over the heads of and 
iil s alse unknown to them Foreign 
Nivriistet rte their Cabinet 
It wos nmection with the negotiation 
f t Ru in alliance, and as the 
‘ rT Wa it the time at Cope nhagen, that 
(Carnot sent to him, through Comite 
\ . t confidential messages and 
s. the r es towhich were transmitted 
bins a same channels of com 
tive (on the Cabinet at Paris be 
Wal ft the Comte d’ Aunay was 
ind neothing that the 
Pres r say could preserve him 
‘ , ; il post 
. 
I v that Emperor 
‘ \ Alp! 


Ret anal at =\ Tinh n defiance t 


. 1¢ Constitution, which 





) 


ntercourse between tne 


SATURDAY 


EVENING POST 





vereigt t his Envows must pass through 
the nterr r\ ‘at met Minister re 
spon tee the Legrsiatur 
Jaron Magnus. whew eveTness was such 
that Prince Besmmarck selects hom for duty 
as German Fk. at (eogenmhagen, a most 
difficult peat wimg the reign of the late 
Czar. by reason of t nfluence exercised by 
QOueen Louise aganmst t Berlin Gaovernment, 
ines his place ithe Implomat SeTVice, as 
well as all the surels of a long and other 
wise successful [nplomat career, by impru 
dently attending a dimner at which Sarah 
Bernhardt was present He had no idea 
that he was going to meet her, otherwise he 
mivht have staved away While he was 
engaged in : rsatreon with his” next 
neighbor at ta ~ gave a toast in which 
ill united. amd i ‘ h he instinctively 
ned witht guste It was only after 
ward when! : on. that he learned too 
late: thocat bye through his ignerance, been 
drinking § France ind to the 
itter re t : Lorraine 
= 
The foreign |} s required to be most 
care t n connec 
tion wit $ . t. but also with 
revard t t t t . te Thus the late 
Duk f Persrg t at timate friend 
ind nt tof Nar mn HII, was relieved 
f | t tt Ar wsador in London 
at tle r r t t Victoria 
The ¢ r Ulthe good 
qua , t I ‘ “ ! resented the 
nduct of - nt? liachess in slapping 
the fa ‘ t honored by 
the pre f RK alt ? soman in ques 
tiom having xz fiemise tet Ambassadress 
' ippearinma at tert nt in a dress 
nt il wrt f Her Excellency Nor 
must it be fory nthat Mo «de Kalomine 
was remevedd freer the yest of Russian 
Minister ter the ¢ rtof Dearmstadt because 
his beautiful wof managed to inveigle 
the Csrand Lrake ont entanglement which 
culminate t eT ' frean her husband, 
and im @ merganat marriage with the 
(sranmcd Trak 
Only tw years have elapsed since the 
time the Swoss ¢- Tnment gave passports 
to the Emvew Patrace at and) Minuzster 
Plemipetemtrar tthe Republic of Uruguay 
at Berne. ar msisted on his leaving the 
country, because he had failed to doff his hat 
tor Colernne Fr ‘ ef of the Federal War 
Department The Enmveov, who bears the 
name of General Nome, and who is regarded 
as a distimgurs i seldier and statesman in 
South America wi been subjected to a good 
deal of discaurtesy bw the head of the War 
Department. i nmection with the refusal of 
facilities which the mission had requested for 
the witmessi f the annual manccuvres and 


= 


sham battles of the Swuss army 





In comsequenmce of his refusal to bow to 
Colonel Frey as they passed on the street, 
the Swiss Csnverr nt requested his recall on 
the greumed that was no longer fer sona 
uy tert kK 

It was only t ther dav that the Papal 
Secretary of State reg st the Emperor of 
Austria te wit raw s Ambassador to the 
Vatieas ~ fi atter’s having 
ippeare t t mt given by his 
‘ eae ‘ the Austrian 
Ambass r t Quit and at which 
of course , nu r t Italhan dignitaries 
Were present I Austrian Ambassador to 

- S regar Ss constituting part 

ur ft Pay rt As such he ts 

bes 5 8 < al regulations, which 

por bet s nte? Ts sith members of 
the It rm ar ppecarance at enter 
tai y ! 1 official 

t r King Humbert's 
‘ r t ‘ it ty was 
' - 4 kK i with 

q 9 rmitted to 
, ’ » est apologies 
© 

In cor Show ttemtion is called to the fact 
that tl ~ ~ t leupauy de Lome recalls 
that of Bar Hitrove. t former Russian 
Envew at I ms hie t wrote letters 
commenting om the Executive of the country 
te whiel « Was redited, and expressed, 
nh comticbent metes wh contempt for King 
(harles fort jax tic works of the 
Oucen, w kre hy her pen name of 
Carmen S a Thes conhdential letters 
yet iomte th hamis af t! Bulgarian Prime 
Minister . re than questionable 
in s hHinttrove had been one of 
the principal foes of Bulgaria, and had been 
the origimatet f many ples for the over 
throw t wy Ferdinand Stambuloff 
Straivhtw roe fend tt publish the docu 
ments mM : Hitrove at once de 
fended |} sci v that the letters 
Wer eX . rT horwerTiecs ind denied 
their t s f this he was 
‘ ‘ 
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Metals Worth More than Goljdi 


VALUABLE AIDS IN THE 4a 


UST 


esteemed as ts 


now there. is no metal « 

gold, but ther 
variety of metals more precious. reck 
dollars and cents 


worth is vastly less 


although their 
The most expe: 


’ 
these superior metals, says the \, 
Herald, is an obscure one, unknow: 


by name gallium 
group as does tin, and is worth ex 
times what gold is worth per ounce 
used to any extent for any purpeos« 
secured by the deposit caused in certa:: 
ical operations, primarily for other par 
Gold is worth $20 per ounce, gallium < 

Thurium closely resembles pallod 
while the latter is worth only $5 per 
twin, thurium, is sold for $160 per 

Vanadium comes in a black yp 
is one of the hardest of metals to n 
of little use 
because cheaper metals se« 
sults that its would give Its 
$45 per ounce 

Most of these metals are showr 
form because they are 
It is difficult often to obtain then 
they de« MTL pose 


It belongs to ti 


In association with other 
ure *) 


use 


obtain 
because Very « k 
exposed to the air If kept ! 
usually preserved in kerosene 
Germanium, closely resen 
nevertheless, worth So 
and is one of the 
to any extent 
Rubidium is greenish gray ar 
powder Its value 
Beryllium 
$so per ounce 


does Is 


Sl CN PCTISIA « 


is SSS per 


which resembles 


Santatum 18s @ gray Mass. very 
rubidium Its value ts &- per 
although at wholesale it would ! 


cheaper One can 
metals as merchandise 


hardly speak 
however s 1 
rarely sold save as specimens of for 
experiments 
Calcium is, of 
comes in a white powder 
melted than many of the others 


course well kr 


ami ist 


to the aluminum family s worth s* 
ounce and is found in limesteme rocks 
— 

Indium is very dark, globular. ar 
1s kept in kerosene It S wert > T 
ounce 

Didvmium, when collected, ms a leht ur 
or dove color When melted it rs 
whitish gray metals It is worth § 


ounce 
Lithium also is kept under Keres 


prevent oxidation, since fr 
the air it at once becomes an ox 
wasted. In appearance tt ts a black 
and it is so light that its specitc gravity ts 
only about 76. Its value ts $4} 
Erbium is much like ceriun 
gray color, but when melted m ¢ 
real color is ywray Tt, teme, bee Teorey 
aluminum group, and ts worth s 
Ruthenium is a black \ 


ance and exceedingly ditheult t 
worth $44 per ounce 

Cerium is a brownish et 
pearance, but im reality it ts 
belonging to the aluminum ta 
Is $40 per ounce 


Strontium is kept im keres 


oxidation It is dark era 
melting, but after melting it ts ‘ 
Its price is S$4o per ounce 
Rhodium is anether metal wt 
difficult to melt It is a ark 
littl: used, because it ts next 
to absorb it Its valu s S43 
Zirconium comes in flat. t x 
crystals and is worth S40 per 
Barium is kept in kereset 
silver white, and its price ts > 
Borium comes in fine. gt . 
tals, and is very hard I 


resemble emery in appearal 


will dissolve in het alun 
metals of the same hardness 
worth $25 per ounce 

It should be said, in retet 
the costly metals, that the rea 
dificult to melt, or te : 
metals, is that they oxidize . 


exposed to air that in berms | 


cible great care must be used. « 
ical combinations 
are not easy and require xt 


Necessary 


ve 


How Mark Twain Yelied. ™! 


on his tour around the wot t 
viewer at Winnipeg that 
desire to cut loose from \ 


away by himself, where 
vell to his heart's nt t 
tion there is a Story t 
Canon Kingsley Cr 

ng along the street toe 
| , tt ‘ ce. Te ’ 
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By Sam Vinal ve Peck 


The Spaniard in His Home inpicisiaiaitia een 


| NATION WHOSE CHARACTERISTIC IS VANITY OF all the Ks lite hath f 
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\u ‘ t 
e > 7 ~ ° . ‘ , 
By Hobart ©. Ch wtficld-Laylor oS es eee ee 
My 4 , 
ann Dh i : 
qu 
I kissed 
\R DS are protxably << wrdct Marriage is a favorite topic of their conversa tT oe : _ en 
America tham amy px then It is the one event of thei ves te I ~~ , 
1 In fact. the geqealat which thev look forward, for it means, te a Ihe cenit atiaat . ' 
nof the Spumante wut a great extent, emancipation. Butt married Hie attice ba ‘ 
ne ' wrapped mm 4 ak w women do not have the liberty of Amernan s! 
. ~ and commits dark : wives, thev must be much mere guarded in W “te 
es . pera Villain, whese passeem = their actions, and the husband is the ruler of a> ' 
: s absurdity ts fullw « i the household ' ' 
rad press mot Amet aT 7 The trad trons of Spain are all momarchreal 5s 
\ t vca > ! ty hay reat prower ane ntl tm \ 
sas as > ie prormsse n t title is aliomest a 
whose s mt f social « tion, The Spa \ 
inners Ss omer ral t ’ ’ t | ¥ : : 
t — ft host r 1 »t ! ! t\ ! t t I 1 
t . t ! ithas a distinet f r 
. . it (ira {Sy (ora ! 
t r . ~ to is il her ri > 
Ss } ' I P . y . 
r v ’ t from , | ; < \ 
r 2 ~ t ] , ‘, " 
il } . = ’ ~ t A (; i 
‘ ta k 
~ feo } ~ : 
, aii ae 7 : 
ne Monarch 
° \ ‘ Phas ‘| y 
\ t. the S ted ‘ rp op lof t 
. ‘ Z t 1 thewor I! al por P 
\ ts st as L d ‘- reign of t Emperot , 
< “ t + (har \ whe reatedd tw \ (.randees i , 
fving - - The number, having been imcreased by s 1 
rtttes I ~ \ wot Ss now muel iruer than i ‘ 
ms: t - t was formerly, although but a small portion nn ; ; 
i vg < t the nobilitv are Grandees 
~ t 4 | ‘) { 
, This ° O 
ft Pher probably no Court in Eur \ 
N > eM + . re there IS mere ctiquette t t the , 
S see Chhemreotner ? : ( f Spain I in American W Views . 
. t ~ sh s ! ngs and scraping med ¢ s red tk , : 
x tae 3 nit taut t all seems such a waste f valual kK . 1 - A — 
keep > 2D Sa 1 ich asham and mockery, that repub 
‘ ike a Sac? titutions, in spite of their faults, stand aid 
s that sea nal be s tin honorable contrast Yet a monarchy - . * 
‘ ritermefes? & svis ssuited to the Spanish character Ome C lass Hatred “nt 2 lmerica 
rrassment Timer re two doubts if a Republic could thrive among a THE RELATIONS OF RICH AN F 
¥ Vv Mmecessarw t g Mai? people so sensitively proud, se easily ex 
osition mm 1 cited, and, withal, so ignorant O*! of the most revrettable featur 
¥ era-box—amef it BS eNITad But. withal, there are no people more recemt | tical ayitatien thee 
MH = Scitistaet = uurteous and hospit ible than the Spaniards vec loeperrpe nit ! mt teow fa i bea 
trom these aX - ho T} vill goto infinite pains te pay the sma tr ! t 
Sake ss a . : st attention toa stranger; willeven t 1} ! tr ber t t 
Amer will demy them-cIves almimt from church tochurch, and gallery te gallerys time cole ec, has dislike of the 1 
these rkurees that will n endeavoring te Show one the sights: tl ! t t timte a Na ha APL p At 
keep their gues miu vill take you shopping, call at your het or defiance of the monied cla beet 
twice a day to offer their services ! ’ ‘ ism oof an ticn ef 
t Capit < * . < t itl sand and ome things Ang t t 
- x < : . : . i er « . ‘ Tr Sia It ly 1 ‘ im 1 aml ’ 
- , . * ° ’ s } . * 
si 7 “ } A: 1 ~ , 
\ : -— , , 
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9 I whe entertain it net only want 
{ t t r an wealth, but to diminish 
that of «@ ' I vhave tl feeling, enter 
t bouarespeeat vorkingmen, that 
t ? ? ‘ rhe may have accumu 
atexl . ait » the enemy of the poople 
amd doout of hand The 
ory «At lhowt w i Wall Street acon 
ret Fi ' f that feo ling aml of that 
of therar rraht t + measure of material ease 
‘ ! m comly ' through a redistribu 
t not the pregerty the rich POsSscss 
Itw it» nteresting to know the precise 
t few thos batredd in the minds of thew 
s! tertam wt, and which has in it a dis 
tit ? rea ! anarchy It im comcemvalle 
ato omen should want wealth Inke 
' talists But why they should 
‘ tt stinguish the capitalists, and with 
therm thess qpacity for expenditure, is a 
puss! That expenditure makes thousands 
ot f ‘ miortable by providing them 
A fairiv pu work, which os exactly what 
tT. r} k oat should do It keeps the 
. f lusty turning, stpplies the 
fie prent of all resources 
te tl life of the matron 
° 
‘N\ mstan “ m 
rit { | it te mtu 
t 7 t i ried than 
‘ r ? i'w t moa man 
t xertiot nthat way 
" i | 1 wea right te 
1 i ! has te 
t bund 1 ye led alway 
theal of accun athent heomest and 
t? rotareity Le scat 
ye " t «cleal t rly with h 
revard te the conve 
' t {ot ] 1s] amed rrust 
gr ag t tithe, that 
t nyur t t il or create ‘ 
N man cam accumulate ctor 
tu t ‘ t without conferring bemetits 
thet ‘ ho without bim, they would 
t ave a! “om { the laryest arncd mest 
i ‘ tt i 6Uthas)| 6Ceommntry leelony 
t ’ ' t 1 os i iroge le farnily arid 
thimk tea nt te bow many thousands 
t ' " sul Nov choubet) there 
f ‘ i for x dan 
‘ m iter filleed with 
t hit th « yewed deal 
oat ' ' t a ccopparepearety tution 
t country 1 t wobation has yvenerally 
! f« i andl nicest of them are 
! the care of ther wealth as 
t t i t f mankind 
What t ' loerouned of batred of them is 
sas t pur cen operobelens If it were 
ly t ‘ roo for yreater material ease, the 
‘ ! ny for th triperenve 
' i ' met for th extirpeation 
fet B’ rs Rocals ' , its } ms larvely 
t t ft ! haa ! led ro whe 
k f { ! | th t stom 
. , . esire vratitied onmly fer thes 
‘ y - fteory beece connve compe cof thee 
rong t pos ' Dhie Dritenien 
eee 
Noted Actors’ Stage Doubles 
i / d 


Soa 





1g 9s 
ee 


one 


‘$8 
it 





{hata fea r ‘ ary I areomjue 
i ‘ ' tr New Caledonia 
t | at : t mad le titi 
, vette rt ‘ rite? fewer as thre 
ate ear searching thre streets 
f+ \r ft sjeant Mr Tree becomes 
] ' rh. thre sy wer Mmewe What follows 


rileeed om the weeds of a spectator 


? « ts 

\ thie imadrel Luversan slouc hes 

te om thee fallomg sicew tee the choo of the 
tye ! . . ‘ tamiliny bey my . le 

, ther Luser n mith thee satine clirty 
} sneer the ame matted? barr. aned the sianne 
inker rit bee eral it. s kite ny close toan 
vere rey thee ates as beebumed the staire ase 

‘ rhy . sro ¢ thre tape Then 

Ble rereett rak a le Tecopnise 
inane f >. -aenct teow thre tr amy of the 
’ twocle ws Luversan the 
’ ' ’ ' t bee ! perate Dic apoe t 
’ . rat qn | id t 
\ e the up} | 
I I tras! f muskets 
' } leath agen 
1} 1 hum 
| 4 thre Leotntole In 
i ' t } rouge 
t t t! raf 
’ I ‘ raj \ 
y { } ise ated 
" } ‘ t { 
t! Meat the crowed 
" Wohet 
lar it ard at the tege cof thee 

' trem ent ft al with wote 

; ’ . ‘ “ae i i 

’ ' ' ns working { 
Mir vr ! rstusty » prorfect the 

' f b ' hat even the vet 
eran tt? rf e thrill of surprise 
. 

When | The Corsican) Brothers 
Mir Bde ter Ir Ie ona! | the part 
f obec ¢ te] " tv ingen iF 
! ' i A r Naat! " as or 
performer thee aut t { rhe successtul 
rama a Prep , of n presumably 
Nee satane ‘ persed khenmess tee Me 
Irving It w be remembered] that rm the 
first act Fabwet nm Ceomsica > Visttedd bey 
the yp? t ‘ berethed Lentis, whe had 
been k ! ' ‘ fuel nm the Forest: of 
} rtarr Pole ata bow 4 teau Renaud 

fer thre se tet act. the sceme having changed 
te Par the events timoenmating on the death 
of Louis are «ck ted. amd Mr Irving, of 
course. becemes Lar Im the thircl act In 

me ? ' bt al nm whehas sworm aven 
detta against the murderer of huis brother 
wed as fat T hhave ot, the surviving twin 
Hhieets € t + Renaud om the very Spret 
Where Lens { Thev tebht and Chateau 
Renaud ¢ Them there reappears the 
pirit of J amd, on order to embody bis 
yl t Mr Irving has to rush to the 
vite beurre fl ge down underneath the 
tage, and 1 red mM a traps rte public 
% as it y worked upward ine 
t hie , t i licliny 
‘ t advanced 
t 1 itippetpuity ! 
| ' ? ' sas to provide a 
} the plan ilopted Wats 
top bee ned aopra 
Mir Moat ' tickly took 
ute tructioms, as be 
f the tree, to keep 
k ? t streets be fiaacedd the 
ft ! In this wav Irving 
! nmatone moment 
‘ I ‘ ter mm a manner 
' ’ ’ 
> 
\ t ? rt Aas emp! ved by the 
Miu | a wl h } 
nex ent Lesurques 
bevery txts 
" i tial tr .acle tiprerrn = tlhe 
pectable Lesurques 
A the mmmacent suffers 
t ‘ t t toe the death Gdn cif 
King scenes im the plaviis where 
1? ’ ' earret. with fiend h exulta 
tie k ‘ mthe place of execution 
vher feparatioms are made fer making 
] repites peasy the penaltwoof Dhubese s crim 
Ir x k ‘ss his feet with vle« mn i 
L.otfou as he sees the man he hates 
prev ters t | fate But there is a sudden 
it \ ore ’ ‘ at MSTaNtaneoeuws recoy 
' fie wt the windew, a rush upon 
bh a thundering up the 
t laught avainst the 
t Ther : ts Putas at bay T hve 
ris foo i © behind it T he 
reow t k the ee drag Dubosc from 
“ul him, and, at that 
‘ s Irwing enters thre 
tteot emeanor of tl 
tet t errecms 
‘ 
x x r A mh he 
, ‘ vA | t 
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‘ \ na 
il 1 { t \ 
t c 4 t nied 
ote titineired t 
be fully as 1 ¢ t ire net 
counted I bie ‘ a? ‘ n 
the street, but ot ‘ t s fact that no 
lmwly « r wa Fr ' x attack a cat 
They ver either ? " me fiary may «er oath 
rrelithere nes ften trange . play with 
stranywe cat rml traty ts with ome an 
other Perhaps the fact t “a ¢ of the cats 
are Vnyworas may ave : mye te «clo with 
it Phere ares fer ] wk vare 
The br nhare K t ! and 
striate t r ' 

o 

Paris is probably t niv city in the world 
which has trees that em twice a year 
habitually These are the heotse chestnuts, 
There ire eventeer t iand oof them 
planted ina thre “qyuares af la ny the Pocnrle 
vards, and twenty six t mand buttonwoods. 
The trees in Parts are numbered, pust like 
thr proce the calsa. the an als, the lamp 
posts, and the mate hes These horse chest 


nuts have only been «cheaome this trick for 


about tive vears, amd amily s et them have 
racecte it practice «f it Tt er appar 
ently die, inthe Latter part of July, and all 
the leaves fall «ff A month «© se later they 
all come out inte flower again, and little 
yreen leaves «4 feeth comtinually until 
they are nipped bw the first frost Phere is 
ti reasem for this, amd the scremtists worked 
rt the matter fe eer tit to be able to 
eX ain it I r t i tlhe 
trees e ft ‘ ire it 
tucked bw a t f blown 
Lipeon t hye 1bw the « . v st full 
f sap, they start to ill over 
ain, as if try zt k r losses 

The Sx s the t ' f rivers 
Most preooy ‘ t x t ! t 
oT ~% ‘ ’ 5 ; . hue iyre 
' t t } wer i * 

It is a sewer : sav for floating 
omnibeas rf rr\ mor 
people betw ' ts ef the city 
than anv t t navigalole 
t t amt ! r } I ! ~ ‘ dl 
peru rt the 
citv of | ‘ 
“ 
' if t thy? 1 t 

Faw is tl 

rm hy ' ' " ' for horse: 

ws amd dogs, uw i designated 
bathing place t i ‘ ' wg pond fer 
many ducks and ¢ t is servor from 
which water ms 1 fin the eansing of 
the city streets t is mirs tub, in which 
mere than sr tenths ft thes of the 
citizens are w z never being 
dome at h ie . }> Test poopie 
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ee rtant. it is the angling 
grooved cof t t t trent fishermen 
Perhaps test i y ist rm the Seine 
because of ra that they 
have aught t tt tm f the same 
mie tr Vee t ' “au the ‘ wight 
This fact, metwithstar eg the passion for 
fishing, and fishing mm t > puart ilarly 
a Frenet tates r : 1 the evil « 
equal wit t ‘ ' mithe that 
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Cotton is a very necessary article in Paris 
but apparently it is used chiefly to put in the 
ears Rather, in one ear, because the French 
ie not extravagant They merely want to 
stop the draught Phey do not want to stop 
it so much for fear of earache, but to avoid 
tenothache because French dentists are not 
skillful, and French teeth are usually out of 





repair Hiowever, the cotton is reg arded as 
useful to keep out cold generally \ 
Parisian will go out inte the street om the 
coldest winter day without his overcoat and 

thout his hat, but never without his wad 
f preservative cotton \s a matter of fact 
they wear it alway even inp midsummer; 
' issume the protection in childhood and 
never relinquish it It is usually white, or 
shite at the start. lut t lepyviris and fan 
ciful voungy men affect poumk It is a curious 

ht te see the people on the teap of an om 
nil Athen oat) tur i t aR s bringing 
the wind from another quarter Simuita 
neously they stop talking, shift the wad to the 
windward ear, then bei wain where they 
eft off Phe Seine has manv bends, and a 
boatload of Parisians traveling any distance 1s 
kept busy adapting themselves to the changes 

© 
Cabs are not so cheap in Par is they are 


in some German cities (where the rate 1s as 
low as fifteen cents a mile but im German 
cities, as in most other places, they are hired 
for the conveyance of people: im Paris the 
ire Jet for anything Phis is partly because 
the rates for the transportation of packages 
and the cost of household moving are very 
high, and partly because a cab ts comvenient 
and always to be found when wanted 

Many Paris washerwomen use cabs habit 
ually for fetching or carrving home the wash 
they are employed as delivery wagons by 
tatlors, dressmakers, milliners, and even 
yrocers and butchers; thev serve, decorated 
with placards, as traveling advertisements ; 
many poor families make use of them, in 
stead of trucks or handecarts, for house 
moving; they are universally employed by 
bievelists to get away from the centre of the 
town, frequently they are turned into ambu 
lances, because the ambulance system of 
Paris is very primitive; finally, in three 
cases recently, as many Parisians remarked 
without thinking it odd, cabs served, re 
spectively, for the conveyance of a donkey, a 
sick calf (its head out of one window and its 
tail switching from the other), and a young 
ostrich from the Jardin d’ Acclimation Paris 
cabmen are alwavs cheats, but there is one 
good thing about them: thev are not allowed 
under any circumstances whatever te solicit 
custom This, however, is common to most 


of the respectable cities on the Continent 


7 

There are no clanging bells in Paris and 
no factory whistles, but there is very much 
foghorn and whip snapping Str cars 
fire enyines, omnibuse horsele Carriages 
ambulanegs, and some bicycles have fog 
horns of varving size, and the |} sing 1s 
incessant Other bievels cabs with pneu 
miitic wheels, and certain clas s of delivery 
Waltons hive cow bells or Sit yl be . Th > 

re tlated by law and n alarm bells are 
permitted Phe lneveles do net rrv lamps 
t it ( al Tie t lanters att . ' a "1 t 
have a light by night Manv of the principal 
treets forming arteries of trat ire paved 
onoone side with granite block im) on the 
other with macadam, wood, or asphalt: on 
these streets wagons must stick to the granite 
and carriages to the smoother surface In 


most of the fine streets of the western quarter 


ne wagons are permitted at all ne vehicles 
Without springs’ is the wording of the law 
Newsbovs flourish only in America In 


London they are men, in Paris men and 
women—women in the kiosks. men on the 


sidewalks The men vell, and the women do 
not Bovs that ought to be nmewsbows are 
generally mischievous gamins, and, when 
over the ave of sixteen, thieves and cut 
throats Sometimes they irn trades after 


they have stopped plaving truant from school, 
but not generally; the apprentices are mostly 
country-born The wav you can tell a gamin 
from a boy who isn't a gan Paris, is by 
the uniform of a black alpaca thing. half 


| Fg 
apron and half gown All decent children in 
Paris wear these things ind the garment is 
the same for a boy as for a virl- y can't 
tell them apart at first ¢ Par 
rer ke Z 

however i a 

i head a ‘ A} { 
! TY he ountry i t r 
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is something like buttermilk. alt! 


good This is because it is transp, _— 
by rail, but by two-wheeled carts w} 
a pleasant rocking motion. Beside 
five hundred cows in Paris ther ; 
eight she asses and fifty-two goat k 
of which is more « XPecnsive 

The goats are driven in small he: from 
door to door in the residenc: quar “es 
geatherds, who play on the pipx l rn tk 
the goats at your doorstep to assi; you 
that it is pure. A large majorit the 
babies of the wealthier people, and good 
proportion of all Parisian childre: lerive 
sustenance wholly from their nurses This is 


a branch of the Government servic: 
. 


There are scores of other peculiar things 
about Paris, and it takes more than a day or 
two to observe them all, but perhaps th: 
most curious is the fact that of the 


people living in Paris only thirty seven 


cent. are Parisians This would not a 
Strange if the foreign population were lary: 
but it isn't Foreigners form only eight hi 
cent. of the total, against eleven per as , 
Berlin, twenty-two per cent. in) Vien the 


same in London, twenty-four per cent. in St 
Petersburg, and a very much hig 
centage than that even in New York 
Chicago 

Of the 200,000 foreign resident { Paris 
40,000 are Belgians, 32,000 Germat 
Italians, 19,000 English, 18,000 Swecdk , 
3000 ~©6>Russians The native-born Frenc} 
aside from Parisians, are from the provinces 
and form fifty-five per cent. of the whok 
The Parisian of Paris exists in only two. or 
perhaps three, types-—the boulevardier, th: 
bourgeois du Marais, and the voyvou, and only 
the first is infallibly recognizabl Most of 
the bureaucrats are bourgeoise du Marais 
This peculiarity of Paris) perhaps throws 
some light on the question why it is always 


a centre of revolution. The provincial who 
stays at home is a good, easy man, faithful 
to the traditions of his native place Phe 
provincial who comes to Paris is a seeker 
after wealth and fortune, a commercial ot 
political adventurer All the = turbulent 
spirits come fromthe provinces. They make 


most of the noise, and there is much of it 
eee 


Joaquin Miller's Writing.—Joaquin 
Miller’s handwriting defies detection. He 
goes quite often to a certain house in 
Oakland, and the family there is acquainted 
with the peculiarities of his chirography \ 
fly had fallen into the inkstand, and the 
small boy of the family rescued it) and 
dropped it on a piece of paper After “atch 
ing it intently for a while, he called in wild 
excitement to his mother * Here’s a thy 
mamma, that writes just like Joaquin Miller 





HowYoung People 
Can Earn Money 


A bright schoolgirl in 
Middletown, Conn., writes: 
**You say that you think 
I am the youngest person 
on your entire list of agents. 
This makes me prouder than 
ever of my success. I do 
not know of any other little 

irl who has earned thirty- 

ive dollars in so short a 
time and in such a pleasant 
way as I have, and I am 
quite sure that none cf 
your older agents are more 
pleased with their success. 

What this schoolgirl did 
others can do. The Ladies’ 
Home Journal will willingly 
co-operate with others who 
want to accomplish the same 
result. A very liberal com- 
mission will be paid upon 
each subscription and re- 
newal secured, besides of- 
fering each an opportunity 
to share in $11,500, to be 
awarded on April 15. 


The Curtis Publishing Company 
Philadelphia 
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How’s This 


We offer One Hundred Dollars ! 
any case of Catarrh that cannot 
Hall's Catarrh Cure 

F. J. CHENEY & CO Props 

We. the undersigned, have &! 

Cheney for the last 15 years 


perfectly honorable in a s 

tions and financially able & 
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